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CivvifStleSt 

Army girl imagines some 
trials and joys in store 

By E. L. THORNS, A.WJLS. 

When 1 joined the A.W./VS. I knew I would hove to 
adjust myself to a newer, harder life. Now I wonder 
how I'll ever adjust myself to Hie old one. 

When the Army Finally (corns to function without me my lift will 
be complicated fay terrible indiscrorlons. 



TAKE the question of trans- 
port Once when I wanted 
to Lravfil anywhere I waited 
In it ladylike manner for a 
bus. If a motorist offered a 
lift. I scrutinised him and hl/> 
car and speculated on whether 
his motives were altruistic. 
But here, up North. all that Ie 

champed, t Imvc 
become an expert 
blLeh -hiker. 

Any nay an 
lOiiVc 1 may be 
n npeedinjf 
■Jong In the rear 
of a bumpy truck. 
r*ve hud lifts in 
petrol waggons, 
mail, ration, and 
garbage tend era, 
<■-.--■■ ambulances, 
and transports 

My ears are « 
ac timed to the, 
sound of ap- 
proaching motors 
that I know 
without tooking 
whether a. driver 
in tends stopping. 

Ann I've found that in he passed 
hj on i lonely road by an empty 
stM.ff car h one way or ruling ail 
the murderous iruUJneU in Use 
hitman bmul Webster would envy 
ln« range of epttheU I cao 
dure. 

But it is the post-war prospect 
thai haunts me. Hllch - hiking i.. en 
^UAtooiary tiint even oq a mpie, 
ahobping Juunt I will tie edging my 
mother off the foatp&Ui and will 




have her Ui a fflrange car before she 
realises It 

Problems arc likely to arise about, 
table etiquette, too. 

I &Jwft>>. did maintain foe much 
UrflM H-u Laid on kniclc- knacks for 
the t*b]e, hupecially when it was my 
turn to wash up. 

When gelling the tajjlc m these 
nights I often used to argue with my 
moih'ir about '.ti- 
nted for bread- 
arul-buler plates. 
Pleas lor leav- 
ing the jam tn 
the tin "Just this 
once* 1 used to 
nrlng forth such 
comment oe "I'm 
surf I clout know 
who you take 
after. It's not my 
fide of the 
family " 

Now. the Army's 
ideas of eating 
are sensible. For 
lis very satisfying 
mrai nil the equip- 
ment you need Le 
one knife, fort, 
spoon, and mug. 
and two dixie lids 
We march <x> tnejs to the acctim- 
paniment of Jingling lids Someone 
oeala "imtt-. teft!" with the cutlery, 
and it*i not uniurunl to have hot 
water tinned down one's back dur- 
um the riming p roc ess. 

The food i* served with sdmir- 
able apeed- And do theue cooks in- 
crease labor by dajnlily arranging 
th«* viands? 

Mo. SIR. They hare the right 
rtrtlL They hnld the iponn nvrr the 
dude, glvr it a shake, and ii we can't 



'I'll have my mother in a strung* 
car btf/ore fk* rcaJUn tt " 



• 
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Advice to Women on Investments 

Large institutions employ specialists to advise 
them on investing their reserve*. To-day all 
specialists recommend war loans. 



Leading Experts advise one investment only 



You may rtrVF.r malce the study of 
invcitrunnta (hat tri| compamtt 
da They may hive j cbouund 
pounds to invest chit month, ten 
thousand next month. In threw 
month* chay mij neetj «[l their 
money back jjain. 

They — MM you — want their 
money to be Xlfe. ta pay high 
return*, and to he there in caih 
when chary need ic. So choir ex- 
nvru unanimouir, recommend 
wrir I cam. 

You can't do better thin to 
take their advice- Put your 
money uj work earning more 



money, and it wJll help both your 
country and yourself. 

* | a 
So many people loolutil, iiutf 
banknotes Info lei pot-, or nuK- 
Irenes, or carry t hem irourtd 
Auatnlikm irt tpoardinf in »er- 
»e of £25 ipiece — in ill 
£175,000,000. 

These "sUcter" Ddundt inuit 
be laken out and ?et to worV 
They have no rnoiv n^ht to 
abtentecitm than orherr worken. 

Take your ;io:e; tO-<Uy to lny 
Sank, Savings Bank or Srock- 
broiter and make an advance uib- 
icnpcioit to [he 2nd Victory Loan 
— do it lo-dar 




.see our iiM-at, wr know tl's under 
tne yf?*jrtublf . wrtnewhere, 

I foresee two poaitilc evrntunli- 
Um In the post -war home. 

Either ex-servirtWDmen will cause 
it dramatic: change in table conven- 
tions, and the humble Jam tin may 
be displayed on the best dinner 
tables. 

Or, our present bright, resourer- 
ful Army women will develop Into 
rrrn gmp timid cmturea, afraid lo 
face up to sueh irnplemcntri as salad 
servpr* and sugar Ion £5 

Wr could start planning labor 
saving; on Army lines right away. 
Your husband probably dneraTt ap- 
preciate aU the? work there is in 
"doing" a bedroom — wardrobes, 
chest of drawrrB. and so an. 

I've been In tlu? Army IS montlis 
now, and I IpVjKTa know wherr my 
tiling* are. There are only two 
places they ran be; In the kithuK 
or OldgC the paJIlacseL 

Unexpected raldr? bj t^pictous 
sergcanU lend to restrict tltc 
stowjige under 0M paUiasse, but the 
tries tias great poasltjillUra for 
ciytlians. 

Thc poMibiiitlrs of re-ernployment 
ore endlnta 

Here's b. forecast: 

in the manager j ufliee, his outer 
afflce sUO. after yeans of Talthful 
SETvlee. have reagned. Be pro- 
tests: 

"Bat girls" (or maybe "tallies" if 
the war lasts murrh Inrurnrt. "Why?" 

■ u that Carrie Carbon. Sir. Being 
a sergeant in the A WAS. has Eonc 
to her hraoL" 

"Every morning .<he caUs the roll, 
marchr-fl us to Lhi? dixir, and orderji 
TAKE POSTS:' 

"And when I wouldn't come at. 
the tfoi]blc, she threatened to 'stop 
my next leave."" 

"And she gave extra duties fur 
not keeping my hair roUnrfP 

"TP SHE THINKS " 

Manager i wearily* : "Enough, 
girt*, t se'. your point. Tl\ see what 
can be done." 

Pity Hie boss ! 

( T l O plan rmpKiymcnt lor ex-5er- 
vlce personnel and hrnore the 
etTecL of Army life on their civilian 
occupaOflE* would be dUastrous. 

While wf*'re "In" we arr not norma! 
workins co^s. Some, jbitten by the 
Klripe biw are mad with the zeal 
Other* work Just a& aeminu^ly to 
avoid fitrtpe*. 

We are certain La carry a liang- 
over to our new Jobs. 

It will be hard to deal tactfully 
with Carrie Carbon'H hangox-er be- 
cause anr Lfrnores the human element 
and believes that her methods bring 
maximum elTlrJency. 

On the other hand, there 7 * Too*? 
Tapper. wh» wa« a rood elera. tmUl 
atie becaue an ack-ack runnr: 
After lonr aawoclaUan with rum 
and nauHO, Topvj *ti|| bcUevea tm 
Ur.h'-inx for Independence. 

After ringing vainly, thr uerretary 
demanrlo l.lw rna^ca for Ttrpsy s lre- 
qnent absences. 

"She'a havloe a smoko." explains 
the head strl. 

"Whatt AGAIN? How rnnny's 
that to-day?" 

"Only «evirn *o far. ftir." 



"Did you tell ner l wanted some 
6tatloaery eheeked?™ 

TTfta. air. She said it Whs done 
last weak, and she wasn't going to 
work Jtist to fill In time " 

-Oh, really" fsarcastlcoily >. 'and 
did &he say what fshe would do?" 

-Yea. She mid *he woeid «plne- 
basb In the store-room." 

"Send her to me And heaven 
help hex if she's wearing tho&e Blacks 
again." 

These attustinns may cause fric- 
tion, but they na he remedied, 

But Imagine the nrvparabif 
domott^ thar could be done, f*y. If 
the O.C.*8 wife rm ployed hi* former 
mew orderly 

This gocxi woman, for Instance, is 
connnanding offir-pr in her home. 

One morning she has a tiff with 
her lord and confides to the maid: 
"Mr HI imp is easily depressed since 
the Tar."' 

"What he BMda\ Madajm. ta more 
parties ..." 

' Pur Ties? Bui It's no one^ birth- 
day." 

"Oh. he'll msnufacture a reason. 
I remember that party In cump 
when the camp cat had kittens. 
There wrre anaerui of dead marines!" 

innocent Wife: "Thii In terrible. 



■'And } /ike to think of <x certain 
seraetffti puQimt out tclR* of dress 
material fat prri* airio rwuie on uroe 
iurt to to* him do if." 

Pe kfarafk threatenli\g fo kill 

thoje marine " 

Maid : "They sure knocked 'em 
over. And he took the labels ofT 
the dead marines and pa&T,ed them 
on the pin-up girls. Said he pre- 
ferred wumrn clothed " 

Still I like to look forward to the 
post-war era. It will have its mo- 
ments far most of us. Oh, civvy 
streetl Beautiful street of retrlbu- 
ticm. 

I llkr to think of the talesman 
who was a major. aoUcitlnu the cus- 
tom of the chaps he senr to the 
aoob. 

Or of a certain Ksjreavvt spead- 
tnu him nfc measurfoe; and pulling 
■at roUs of dn» materials far jrirls 
who have an orxe Jost to per him 
da it. 

I get Quite oaelled when I think 
of this post-war life. Nn more 
iiiluLme. no more . . . Oh, dash. 
Itu wantedL 

"Coming. Madam, yea, Madam." 
See what I mean? 




Wait far PERFECTION PLATE and 
BANK THE DIFFERENCE! 

Shoflacjs of silverware haa meant thai buyers have paid, at auction 
sndi p rivate ly, pjvxs thai ar* out <d all yjiopotuoia lo inlrlnaic 
rahae. PEHFECTIOrl PLATE, th* qhoan oi i niiion. will bet back 
acjain: u agon «■ our Isctoty. now wholly enctdrtred In the* makinq 
ol War material, nermwa aihrwrwarc production lor civilian use. 
iUmttrMtrJ .tkntr h a Perfection +md 
Cc»Jfee S err tee whUtr mill be available AT A 
FRACTION OF WAR TIME PRICES. 



Perfect* 




on 

:o., SYDf*Y^^ 
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LADY WITHOUT 

ESCORT^ 



By 

KATHERINE MERSON 



C 



API yau coot?" Miss 
Ha*keU asked Uk« 
Eaton. 

Caroline could, bur 
n kitchen would be no 
uk to Iter, not m thu 
I'm afraid 1 can't. But 
I could Rene Uas and 



project. 
r*m sure 

Lhiimn 

Mia Ha&kell aid thai thai would 
n** better than nothing. Caroline 

• »M her '-in taunt ihe could fipare 
far helping Vita Haskell's faded 
M-dr "Vfjj. widened. "Why I ihlnfc 
It's wonderfully patriotic ol you. To 
volunteer lo help when you're *o 
busy.'* 

Caroline hluabed pnlltUy. U Miin 
Hatkell knew the: real reason why 
she hud walked into the gloomy 
portal* of the Real and Social Centra 
To' Lpnrty .SoUiirn 1 

Ml 53 Haskell. HOWl'Ver. WOi, frprUlU- 

uig into Action She put Caroline into 

• oprtghUy chUlU overall and tn- 
ita-lled her behind n massive tea urn. 

Caroline luolml ncrvumly Into 
Umt portion of the real and Bocial 
centre which loomed before her. Two 
elderly quattermaster-serEeantj!; were 
playing chess A young, hk^pecuiclfd 
corporal waa wntina a letter at, n 
desk. A bald-headed member af the 
R-A_M.O. we glancing without en- 
thufiaam through %n ancient paper. 

U didn't look exactly nmmUdnft 
Stnl, Caroline reason d. \hr whs fat 
more likely to And— well, what <he 
woji looking for— In a place like this, 
than In the nunc np-and-dulng Ser- 
vice clubs which were apiitltri'd like 
*tar* round the We^t End. 

Caroline hud Once assisted at a 
ten-dance in one- at them, and hud 
found U full of golden grantor girl* 
from the show* and darkly exottr 
•urea* all madly eager to lielp the 
lonely wldler— or sailor— or airman 
— to become unlonr.tr with t he 
greatest rxfcuibfr opted. Caroline wa* 
no quod at that aort ol thing. No. 
II tlien< wore xuch a thine ax a 
lonely aoldler left In London, then 
was the place bo pick him up. 

Caroline shuddered at the thought 
But. being a stickler for thp truth 
—however sordid — she repeated It 

Hum she was for the sole purpose 
fif picking up an escort and. If *he 
could potfJbJy man Agt it. h-mgmp 
n. to him for a Week. After that, no 
fur aa Caroline was concerned, hn 
could Jump in the Jake. 

Maureen had started It two days 
ago. Sh* had phoned jusi ah Caro- 
line, dnpplng with weariness. Ice 
licraetf LnU> her bachelor-girl flat- 
let. 

' Darling "' Maureen had aid «- 
citedly, "I'm going to throw a real 
party' Well drfraa up, It's to be on 
the nltietwnLb— our tenth wnddlnp 
anmve.nary, you know— but I'm sell- 
ing you nmr » you won't get Lied 
up in that ilare-ahlp or a Ministry 
IlU be fun! Charlie and I and 
Edna and Alan — and you, Caroline. 
dktfi|i|V* 

3he had been ihrillcd. Maiueen 
WnQ a btny woman these day?, tun. 
rhe could, when she put hw mind 
to IC yon an erentng tn her 
Purely rial that a-'ae belter than a 

• ■>iii/. For the beat part of tn 
hoar Carallne had loin on her bed. 
planning what she would wear. And 
then, suddenly, the feeling of tie- 
I ^hied anticipation vnnlrhed, and 
tooieLhhiK that tlm kept firmly In 
the hack of her mind camr wriBgUnn; 

the front of It. unwelcomed. hut 
per&btent 

"Charlie and I *nd Edna and 
Alan— nnd you, Carolliir. darhnic 
. '■ It wun'L a new phraar. It. 
had been add, on onrt ntl, with 
alight voriailoni according tn 
whether Maureen or WM *nre iay- 
mB it for yean and yeara 

Maureen hod mit Mm married 
Cliarlle Roberts before she w»a 
twenty. Edtw, who was practloai lo 
the very marrow of her Seoitiah 
Mttea, hid woded pAtienLty trironiih 
,i Ions enttagetneTil. to *» 
nurMverlahrd medical atud^nt But 
ftnaily ahe had married- Alan Frith 
The Frttha had two-year-old taftel 
now, and the Robert* bo;- wan eight 
nnd the httle girl five. 



And Caroline? Caroline hud kiirt! 
a mun (allied peter Htnaard. and. 
after four yuati in whli.h he had 
kicked Caroline's heurt around Iikf 
a football, he had married a fluffy 
little thing-^aCter knowing \xr 
exactly Gvr weeks, 

Matirt,*D had never montluned It 
— not once. She had ju*t been 
kinder to Caroline— ft that were p:*- 
slbJe. 

Edna bti wild plenty— and dn:u* 
plenty, Caroline stopped in her 
miuslnifs lo Uinrh aloud. Oh, thfiae 
mr>n tiia^ Edna had produced tor rr,- 
.;»■.* n The reaults or her en- 
cleaToro were, needless to say, aataa- 
t] pphid 

And now Carcilme going lo 

anoUicr party witliout rur^ort. 

-But I'm biowec U I will! "she hao 
aald aioud, the li^ht of haute In i-j 
eyea. "HI lake a man to that purly 
if it * the iv, tiling 1 di>, 111 have— 
for ptioe in my life -111 have an e&cort 
thu I Edna luunt found for mc." 

' "tTi-ya, tootal Chip of tea and a 
.tnhdwlch. please " 

Caroline returnea Va-tifijSU$ with M 
fltorL. She had quite fcrgotten Khc 
wa* »tandizui bdiind n counter Ln 
a rest centre for lonely soldiers. 

"Howa Dvery ULUe thing, beauti- 
ful?" 

He leaned on the counter and 
placed hli lace In close proximity to 
Caroline's. Hr had a glib tongue 
and vuKellned liair. 

"Boy." he went on, "ir.'n pretty 
dreary here, ain't It?" 

She resisted a deafro lo lei] him 
that if lie didn't like 11 he knrw 
what lo do. She banded tea to him 
with a gay amile 

"What's your handle? 1 * fjfr de- 
manded. 

"Caroline Eaton — what's yours? 
Albert sedgvley. Arc ymi mar- 
ried? '' 

"Why— er, no." 

He leaned closer. "Why arrii'l 
you?" 

Caroline hildled. 'Tf it cumw :o 
tuot why aren't y^u?" 



TI 



Lfi laughed, loud 
and long. "8ay, you're smart!" 

"I've just, com*! up on Iravr." hr 
said "Nine day — yeep, yeap! Say. 
you doing anything *■ . ■■ ■ 
night?" 

Caroline recovered from the ahock 
with admirable aplomb She hadn't 
expected anyr.hhig asi awlft aa ■-!>■ 
"Am a matter of fact." she daid. 
casually, "1 wan taking my aunt to 
a Ahaw, bat, .-iic's got a cold, Fve 
got the f-f.v. r - tuo. sueti a £ham'j. 
StaBa — for lovely ladlea" (She czold 
get theni lo-monoWr 1 1 would 
coat Iwr twenty-flvc shUllngs and 
aba hated musicaJji. but a &r\ tnusi 
be prepared to lay oul muncy ou o 
campaign of ihli order .f 

"Ore, I'd like to see thai.'' 

Caroline hrxitaLrd, and than aitd 
a* brifihtly **s fi he could: "Well— if 
you epuld u*e the Uckru I'd be " 

He arlnnvd. "Olad to come idoni,- 
wlth me?" 

AiJ righL ITJ bt 1 outside Ihe 
Privoiity at 5U." 

They mC rather stiffly, tn a tasi 
Albert had Ills befit baltledres-v on 
and was smoklna a itrange -amel ling 
trigur that was only bearable because 
1 1 helped to nButralisr the even 
atnuiAer perfume coming from 
Alberr.'B hair pomade 

The hist week had bwsn a drcided 
strain for Caroline. Moei. of the 
time had been ^peiit tn ronvmclne 
Albert that he wo* not the answitr 
to a maiden's prayer. Shit had 
made her conditions firmly, and 
Albert had stayed. 

And. thank hAareo. aftvr to-niifhl. 
alic would never «Of him a^atn 
Alljert'fl leave wo* nearly over hih 
equipment wa* already at the 
atatlrm. and at midnighL he would 
depart for the north and out of 
Carolina's life. She. felt no quaiui- 
anoul him If Albert had hart any- 
thing better w* do an his leave he 
would have done It His heart waa 
hardrr hotled than any cgff, and in 
Ihr tplddie of it, vnahrfond In laurel 
learea, won an unnge of himself 
P/couc rum to pooc 18 




Thp Rort of man I tmd to dream about — before I gave- up dreaming, Caroline thought, 
gating at f*V/nn'« companion. 
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MURDER 
IN TOW 



By... 

CHRISTOPHER HALE 



LOVELY BVNDY PECK HAM 
is under iiuqricios 0/ 
murdering her graud- 
father, wealthy TOM 
Jl'ECKHAU. UEVTSN- 
— ^ AST BILL FRENCH, of 
the Michigan Stat* Police, staving 
uitth hix aunt, MAS HARRISON 
PAIGE, tries ta help tier, attntrd 
by STEVE JAMES, a family friend 
BUI it startled, loan after begin- 
ning investigations, to detect poison 
in the cookie* he- U about to eat, 
While SI ICS. ABRY OILLAM. Mrj. 
Falyr:* frimd, becomes 01, although 
H transpire* that the cookie* the ate 
vvnUtined no poison, UtU urge* Jiu 
aunr to dismiss MRS. WABM8H, 
her colored cook. 

Investigating further, BUI and 
Stew overhear a amptctou* cornier - 
mtwn beivKen CORINNE, Peck- 
iicm'i rpitefuJ young tvidaa, and 
A L BURT SINCLAIR, suggesting 
that they purloined most of PecK- 
Ham't fortune before fits death 

Returning from thu expedition, 
they edB tn on Bvndy, who telli 
them a utrangttr telephoned, saving 
he fuss information ta gioe, if ihe 
will meet him. 
Now read on — 



kjTKva; burnt out, 

"'Bundy. you wouldn't be such n 
gullible little fool, would you 7- 

"Of course not. 1 laid him I wile 
guarded day and night and I couldn't 
Ktt, any even U J wonted if. I tried 
to find out wiim. he know, but he 
wouldn't bait He kept saying Td be 
very sarry it I didn't meet hitn." 

BUI Mild, "Could the call have 
come from Mrs. Peckhajn? Fcrluips 
disguising hw vale*?" 

She drew m her breath aharply. 
"Oh. Oh no. I don't think .so Ma. 
I'm sure ahe couldn't Uml mr" 

Sieve wiit -It's probably one of 
'.be horrible apes that a cox of thii 
kind always sUih up." He sprang 
out and wpnt round the car to grasp 
her -tiDiilrlent- 



ButwtyS face In Liu; sufl light wo* 
so beautiful BUI looked away. He 
could hear hw voice, sofLcned mm- 
forUruj. After a white Sieve fini In 
the car again. Sh« war. walking back 
to the house. Sieve gasped: "JuiiL a 
minute. French '* fie gripped his 
fa otf In hU handa. his t-ltwm. propped 
OH the storing wheel. Fox several 
minutes Uiey urf muUmWi 

Steve said: 'That craay kkl gelt 
me. Got to be watched. Ill lake 
you home," 

When they reached Coffee Pot 
Drive, Mj4_ Palgr heard the ear and 
came out to uivlLe Bteve l[). 

Sieve lei himself be pentuoded, 

There were dainty sandwiches and 
hUle cakes on H big tray tu the 
living-room. -Any cyanide ones?" 
BUI aaknti. 

"No. 1 made Lhem all with my 
own Illy* while bands. You needn't 
be afraid I>e been omilnu them." 
Mr?. PikUJi" dealt with the coffee-cups, 
"Now. Lei) me ^ei^ thing.'' 

It wu against Bill's nature and 
his- police training to five away In- 
formation, but Steve wo& ready lo 
give an account of their evening:. 
Myrtle shivered bito the room and 
dashed for Steve. She yearned 
agalner. his leg and accepted blLes 
of his food, ms it ahe wre being 
saved from starvation. 

Mr* Ofllam trailed In from her 
bedroom in a lone blue robE and 
auppera. Grey hair In a careless 
bun. She gave Steve and Myrtle 
an annoyed, iMtrca.-M.lc smile. BUI 
wondered if ane could be u trifle 
Jealous of the UtUe animaJ'fi fond- 
nesa Tor someone etoe. 

She said, "That coffee amelied an 
wonderful. Olive, I had to li*ve a 
alp. T*m g-fittinfl bflck my appetite, 
loo. Are Utcee ycnir own aand- 
wicrves?" 

'Tea. The Wamera are not com- 
ing hack Help yourself. Abby " 

"¥nisit'« thai about Ujc Waniera. 
Aunt Olive?" 

**! fired Mnk Warnrr 1 bawd to 
do It. I telephoned the drugstore 




ANALYSIS ol o»070dienla is medieme* should be I ram two 
points of v.nw. 

rint. It ihould ha tkKormUKtjd thai ovair bigrediwii •czna ils placa in 
Ihf J annulet — 
Second, alter dttwroiinollon of in^tvdinat*. rwMhlnq but dicmiooU crad 
driia^ ol fifirnh faarmacopoeia quoiiiy aliould bo vtoployed. 
hi SJLoMAG Onfofid powder txilh iheM mpeda hove own cOrori dwarf 
end a balamxd pfepOT&Uoti bun bo*u emlved. SlL-o-MAG cmlnrid 
pow lIitt » <x -my Toluonla compound dVibqnad to 
oilfTialtf Ihft dncomlcxl misinq from (lalidancft. 
indtywJkjn. ocidlly and drapiprfa. 
SLLoMAG nol oaff cwrftly nmiir jl il — arid, but 
boa o BuatouMrf adion which ss puiucutu-ny 
vcduoble la tbe aToJdonca of emly mominq 



In lite Red anil Bl« Curfcm 

SILoMAC 

ANTACID POWDER 

2'6 fVEByWHEIlE 




on the comer near her houne and 
sent her 9, mefsafe thaL all wua over 
between us. But, m> dear, the whole 
family got in Lbe car and came up 
here All but Mrs, Warner. £the 
wae uu(, I jruUif red. It was plUful 
I hope ia gooduivss si\e docan't come 
and wail about u iad. I gxn them 
aonie money In place of notice." 

Urs GllJnm a&ld tarUy; "WtiaJ 
were yau lellLuj Olive when I came 
in. Steve? Who ia this Albert sin- 
Clair?" 

Bill cut Id ; "Aunt Olive, any more 
bread and chicken In the kitchen? 
I could cat a dozen of theue .iand- 
urtchea." 
"Of course BO make some " 
"No, Sit BtJU. Bteve and I will" 
It was rather crude, but the beat 
he could do on ahrrt notlre In thr 
kitchen he said: "Nix on dtihlng 
more of the Peejkham-SlncUUr stuff." 
"Why not?" 

"Oh, Uiey talk. And howl You 
can't tell through what ipietr chan- 
nels It may get back to Cartmie. Bhe 
and Sinclair may skip. Or ane mighi 
try to get r.vnn wilii Bundy for ptlk- 
t^p e us wise. I ?uftt don't think it's 
a good Idea." Bill was tired. 

"I suppose you're right" Sieve 
:<;Unquiahed the pJeonure of being 
the centre of the confirmation. 

Idiie, of time to talk later In the 
meanwhile, Ifw Komg to be a job to 
get the dirt on Sinclair. Better put 
your police frienda 011 U " 

Hteve sighed. "Not a bad idea." 

TftEE next morn- 
ing Bill's urceahiiT was inlerruptrd by 
an uT«enr. tattoo an the door. 

Mrs Paltf>'a face was almost a* 
while as her long robe. 

"WUlljun. remriinocr I fired Mnv 
Wamej law! night? Well, it's not 
aolnjt lo take." 

"?7hat do you tnemn?" 

'My dear, srje'fi here. Wants to 
icnnw *h> sl*e was &ret| She snyj 
~hr know::- nOLhlric. nhoUt auV polsotc 
in any food. Sajs ahe is run golOK 
to have lurr character ruined by foul 
asperHiorui.'' 

"And you want me to talk to lift?*' 

"Would you. darUiuf?*' 

Bill muvud toward the door. Mrs 
Paige urged him to lake bia fltni, but 
he only smiled and went awsy. He 
found Mrs. Warner in an elaborate, 
rdghly unsultitble costumr. drinking 
coffee by the kitchen window. She 
looked very big and hlack and angry 

"What all dia *bout me be In' 
[tahrd, Mtamh WlUlom?*' 

Petunia, with popplni; black cye& 
was prcpurliiK brcakfasi tor tftt 
hiuiHchold al the elecuric store. She 
replenished her irate mother's cup. 

BID sild. "1 thought 7011 were fired. 
100. rVtunia ' 

"Yawuh. but when All come with 
Mammy dhi muwnln'. Mia' Olive ahe 
xay, TTunla. you ell us airne break - 
tOBa.** 

"1 see. Well, you can atari with 
coffee for me. Black. Thanks Well. 
Mrs. Warner. II Isn't every day that 
people find i«Lvir> In ihedr food. It 
call* for invrttUjJitlrig.*" 

"Aln' no u*p 'vea'gatin' round mr. 



"That fflft going Up satisfy the police, tfrs. Warner" 
BUi mid xternty. 



MistuJi William, ■.uh. Awready An 
done tole all Ah knows "boul u> clr- 
cumcurrence. Noliiin''" 

"That u-si'\ guintr to caUsfy IJie 
police, Mr*. Wam«r." 

■'The pTeece!" abe squeaknl. Pe- 
tunia dropped a dlsh. 

"Yci. Tlicy will have to be 
brought into It if we can't get any 
results privately. It was jus* luck 
thai oubody wot. killed." He wenl 
on staring at her over the rim of 
ilia cup. 

Mrs Warner exchanged sianJed 
giancca witl> hex daughter. She 
looked at Bill and found no Eupport- 
"Nobody aman't hut," ahe grumblrri. 

"But they mlshl have b*en." His 
eyes bored into her. she .-squirmed 

"So you see, Mrs Warner, we are 
Bolng to have to m& you to iuvy 
away unid you can prove you u*4 
notlurui to do Willi this — uh — acci- 
dent Of course, if K tak« too lung. 
weHl have to call tn the polire " 

Anger and alarm struggled for 
passexslon of her face "How "bout 
P'luolaV % 

"She can stay temporarily " BUI 
rietrtfled the maid with a high- 
tension scowl If she's sure she 
won't make any mlsUkea," 

"Nossuh." 

lies. Warner glanced at a half- 
pound wrist-watch and speeded her 
departure. 

"Ah may be bock,' she called. 
- Pt.-luniB you call de drug^U/ and 
git Pansy ovah heah. You caid't 
cook good nuff fo' Mis' Olive." 

Bill took a piece of tooat Petunia 
wan buttering and went out. Be 
met hbi aunt in the hall. 



'I'll talk to you later. She's gone 
I'm in a hurry." He joiatched. up a 
jacket and r4» out tne front door 

He was in lime ta tee Mm. Wantrr 
waddling dawn the street Return- 
ing to the garage, hit backed out hi* 
car and followed hf r. He noticed 
thai Hod had riot taken hit dis- 
missal seriously He was busily 
poushiiig the Paige «edan_ 

Mrs Warner look a bus on Fuurth 
Avenue Bill fouowed her dowu- 
town. He lingered in front of ..nt 
fimiouti open-air post office Mr* 
WariiLr *tood in Unc before the 
general -de II very window When *be 
reanhexl'it the clerk looked over a 
batch pf tetter-, and 8-nook his bead 

She (Wt up an arwumenl It 
became Vfiry healed. At haft Bui 
livnzd the police mrntioned. Mrs 
Warner quickly retreated, scowlln- 
savagcly. 

Bill drove round Ui? block and 
picked her up again, so ahe would 
not spot him. Again he followed 
her. She trudged slowly across thr 
railroad tracku and turned wt»t on 
one of the shabbier street p. inhabited 
by colored families . He wa Lched 
until fib? turned Into one of the 
yarns. From the way *h> smaeked 
two kittle darkies and roared at on 
ae.lle third he knew It wan her home 

Be returned to Coffee Pot Drive 
and breakfast 

"Where did vou gn In such a hurry . 
William?" Mrs Paly** naked 

*1 had to run down to the po^: 
office. Aunt Olrvr Pas; everythlnff 
Am t hungry 1 M 

P tease turn to page ft 
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NEVER FROM VALIANT MEN 



By , . . 

I. A. R. WYLIE 



PERHAPS ah 1 1 11, dette— 
"But ther? are no 
eggs, Mun'Xelle- Jic* 
quine— ' 
"Or turn — as >ou 
uted to do i:— with a 
diuh id Madeira — " 

"There is no ham— : hotujo we 
all tin j a that there m plenty of 

ptR> Ifift As tO MftUBlxB. Kl-Tv lh 

nnt h[j much as a drop of my wine— " 
A gleam of c until rig lighted the 
wrfoklrd peasant focr bent ever the 
wa&htuh. '"No, indeed. There. Is 
nothing Wt to us All the .lame. 
UintVlte, I could get a chicken for 
Monsieur Paul— a tat chicken—"" 

The girl sighed and straightened 
herself. 

"Babei:*," she said, **i love you. 
You have been very faithful. Hut If 
MrwiM^ur Paul hu chfoken for hi* 
tlmticr I shall never «peuk to you 
again " Khr added sternly, if 
he knew, the chicken would »tick la 
his throat" 

"Ant" The old lace became a little 
sullen. "Good chir-ken should not 
stick in anyone's throat Muiifttcur 
Paul inv--- chicken." 

"He lows other tlUnfcjl better." 

"Who knows? If one U to low, 
one must eat nrst. One roust be 
reawnable— ' f 

The girl turner] away quickly. She 
did not want Lhc old iihrewd woman 
to know hntf tired and sick she Tell 
She wenL from ihr bleak kitchen into 
the aaton, and out info the* garden. 
U was overgrown with weeds because 
Jacques, who had loved H, was dead 
But Paul, who loved Ihr garden, t oo. 
ma coming home lie would roll up 
his sleeves and clean out the weeds, 
and neat vear the garden would come 
back to ha old glory. 11 Would be 
part of a seCTCT, rrsinrrection. 

The wrought-tron gate rlu ngcd 
noisily. A nun was- striding up the 
path She shrank within herself, 
recognising the tail uniformed figure. 
Tt was a simple uniform Bui lis 
very simplicity, she thought, was 
ilkc the courtesy ol his salutation - 
exaggerated to the point or an 
otfonce. 

"This Li a happy day for you, 
Mam"xellE. I understand your 
hrotlicr lb coming home " 

~Y*». Captain Ruorich.'' 

"Our loader is magnanimous. He 
r*3p<rTfl a man Eke your brother, A 
great filer. Yon hud *a few of auch 
men that we took note of him. Hut 
we bear no 111 will. As a com- 
rade 1 have ordered Sergeant HHile- 
brandt to provide a bottle of cham- 
pagne for Lhe celebration which I 
hone I may abar* with yew-** 

He watched the blood rise under 
the clear pallor of her Skin, 

-Thank you. Captain RudrLch. 
But we do not accept gifts from our 
enemies Nor do we celehrate with 
them." 

•'Thatfe nUflT-necked. MamYelle. 
Stilt necks are [iseles* They may 
(ret trro*ejL" 

•A broken neck ie better than a 
bowed one " 

"A cliche \" he said- heavily good 
humored. "Thesr ale other times-, 
Frwulein. A new order t* cotnmis 
into being. Better to ride the tide 
t;r»cetuily " He clicked hia beela 

Think It over A lot wf your people 
nave already dune *t> Your broth r't 
may be among them.'' 

She smiled at that It was a 
smile which he would have hked U) 
wipe from her face And hi she 
turned away without ..nr. wo: he TO 
umpired to call out after her. It 
might occur to you." he said, "that 
neither do we release our enemies. " 

The iron xmle ernaned ss she 
pushed It open. 

She waiked quickly. The UtUe 
w firtu^* lay on the outskirts of the 
town. Heavy-footed «ddlcT? paused 
her and townsfolk who hiid been her 
frlcndx Now they looked at her 
askance, sullenly or not at rttt She 
was making things haider for them, 
fljlhting h flght that had been kwt 

"Mam'neUe Jpxqutne,'* lhe f** 
Uttlr mayor had laid, trotting bcstdP 
her "do not make trouhle. We hare 
enouah Let ua a«UJe down Per- 
hnna these people are human. We 
thall And n way to live with therrl " 

"Oh. Paul I" ahn whlipered. "Paul 
" in lhal name was all her hope. 

Old Blexiot stood rL lhe doors ot 




The?« doif'i 
seem to hare 
heard ua,** he 
*aiH. "P*rapx 
we'll hare fime\ 



hb little charcuterie. Tbfl winriowE 
were dusty and empty- But Ltir 
cellars, so it wad £&Jd> were onoUicr 
pair of shoes. Hirri.»t and the 
mayor hated eocb other, 

Blerlot had wanted to go on fight- 
ing to the bolt ditch — wherever 11 
urns— and the mayor, who hod n nfee 
little neat egg tucked away, hadn't 
wanted to fhjht at sll flnywhtm? 
fllerini. said outright that the mayor 
wan q rnward. if not worse, and the 
mayur Recused Blerlot of hoarding. 

And Indeed somethlnE dre:iri/ul 
and queer had happened to Bli'tiot. 
who had been a good soldier and ao 
honest butcher He had a BAft 
for everything, and a aly, fst look as 
: hough fax a world of rascals he had 
leami to hold his own. He even 
Kieercd at Jacquine aa she walked 
past. 

"Going to meet another of our 
brm lads?" he asked. "Wouldn't 
you like me to dri*c you? They 
have showed me essence." 

It wba true Blerlot drove the 
officers of the Oerman garrison to 
the station for Paris, ami the sol- 
diers to the &t*minrl de* Qunurs 
RaTjv si the artaaifrnds. So he had 
all the petrol he wanted. 



Paul was In uniform, but, like 
everything else the uniform had a 
shabby furtive long The prmid 
inalfitnn. of whuui had been tarn off 
and the prldr In his face had become 
a «trt of defiant arrogance. He 
laughed amusedly m the cJujir to 
him, 

J But why do yon cry? J am safe 
home. ftot even a scratch. So 
what Is there to cry about?" 

Jacquirie had set the table with 
candles and some old glass whose 
beauty the invaders had not under- 
stood. The soft light Illuminated 
PauT« for* with a gentle merclleaiv- 
aeaa, revealing the lines that cap- 
tivity had drawn about his mouth 
and- cyen—ecJf- mocking, acornfui 
Ihwi that denied grief and shame. 

He and Babette understood each 
oilier He £»v? a rough, high- 
pltched laugh when she told him 



how she had cajoled the chicken mat 
.-r Blerlot, who had taken it tn 
exchange for n free ride to the 
eslambuL from Sergeant HU de- 
brand', who had. of course, quite 
simply "requbiilioned ™ 

"Bsb^Ue to n renluit,'' Paul had 
said. "She and the New Order will 
get on together/* And when Cap- 
Tnin Kudrlch hod come In with a 
butt-te of champagne under each arm 
he had ircelvcd him like a comrade 
and honored ffucuL They had 
toasted each othrr, ignoring the 
white- fared girj who stood up with 
them, glass In hand. 

"To The Top fJog— whereTtT he 
Es!" Paul liad said. 

Then Jacqutne had anupped Uic 
'item of her glass between hrr 
ringcrB, The break had sounded 
k*tid in the silenee while the two 
pang drank and they had had to 
look at her, the captain with a smile 
lurking shout his thin mouth, and 
Paul ailth a bitter anger, 

That wu a ntupld. melodramatic 
gesture, my dear sister." he stud. 
"Tou must forgive her. Captain. 
Women don't understand defeat — 
or even Lhat it U btrLler to be 
defeated when you yourself are not 
fit Lo conquer. Did you know. Cap- 
tain that my squadron -IcadOT 



actually turned 
tail — in combat - 
and Hew for Ins life, m 
tell you the dctaha some 
time. They're slde-^nltLtios; 

He suddenly became grim and 
suthoritaUvr. "Don't leave us. 
J a equine You might as well know 
the truth now a-, later. I'm through 
with tmlng a l*tenchmjui. H rucan.* 
nothing but muddled politics. «nd 
runaway Oenerals, and gri^edy little 
mem lighting for the middle of the 
road. Away with it ail — " He clap L 
ped Captain Rudrich on the ohould<--r 
-Here is the Future — my Future, too, 
for three square meals a day and s 
roof over my hesd and a shut 
month." 

Capfoln HMdrigh-s Jimlle came, out 
info Lhe open. 

" Your brother Is a little drunk. 
Prsulf in I do not think they serve 
champagne even in the Oflaga. But 
I told you — did T not?— that we do 
not release our rncnh>s." 
Thin time they let her go 
She broke awny and out info ■ 
country lane that melted at Inst info 
the rieJiia. Under a fringe of trees 
j>hc knelL dawn and buried her face 
in the fihort zjuta, and wept an Khe 
had not wept for the dead, The 
earth received her, she- thought ptti- 
f u lly , v Lt.h som l-L l\lng derl>er and 
wv-rr than humau crompiuoiori- 

Turaugh her own wild sobbing sue 
heard :he rotitented graautg of 
nrarby sheep, the clear melancholy 
clang of a oowbett, and above these 
sounds a deep familiar [Ironing II 
broke of? sucklenly. Then thcrr> wns 
quiet again. She sat up. The dusk 
hnd ueencned to nightfall And 
under the Lrees, merged In their 
shadow, a bird had alighted, 

Shr did not know why she wn« not 
frightened - except, perhaps, lhal she 
had nothing Irfl to Tear. And. be- 
sides, there was something about thla 
wide- winged shadow that was lost 
and fugitive like herself. She got up 
and went foward it, A man was 
standing dose beolde the plane. Shr 
could not see bis face. She did not 
know why hia dark quiet should he 
w> pnlsmant 

His hand was uuLclrcichcd grop- 
ingly, and when it touched the 
plane's wing it stopped ami rested 
there. His other hand covered his 
eyes and hi« head was bowed ss 
though in thai hour of respite he 
was praying. He Aeerned to havu 



Heard her. He spoke m English m 
a low votee. Hi- asked, "Where am 
IT 1 ' and she answered in English. 
"This la JonviUe— France ■ 

"Thank you." he said .* Imply. 

She knew from his veaee now that 
for was young, lo.'. and she felt l*s» 
d>uolttt.e. 

' J fa there anyone with yoU?** s)i* 
iL^ked 

•Not any mm Ginger— my pilot 
-Ha in the rockpt: Bat hc*s gone 

He kni'W Ut wu- 1 £l>hiK Bui he j;aid 

Me d make tim landing fin! Hr dJd. 

too— a beauty. Who are you?" 
"My name Is J a equine Ronsaru — " 
'Ronsard — that's somehow 

fa mfTlnr But 1 raesjifc — youre a 

girl, aren't you?" 
"Yea— - 

"I mean— 1 was guessing Irom 
your voire It sounded like a girl's 
votce. You're French— of course?'' 

-Yes " 

"I don't know why 1 said "of 
course." The place must be crawl- 
ing with Jerries. I suppose 111 have 
litem on my neck at any minute. 
They must have spotted us. though 
Ginger switched off the engine*" 

She asked almost angrily, -Why 
did you comr. down here?" 

"We had to. A Yellow NoSe gHVe 
us a straight burst Ginger got 
ins. poor kid. And, anyhow, our 
juice was running out " 

"Yoh are hurt, too * 

"A little, ItV. nothing. Tm still 
standing. But I guess not much to 
look at. Please don't look — not for 

He was fumtllnu with his tunic, 
and she jmw him tug uui hu hand- 
kerchief and mop his face, and. 
with back turned, tie the dark 
rag over his eyes. He was trying 
to hide somethhig ugly and plUfui 
from her She said quietly. "I 
have seen so much. My father Wair 
a doctor. Let me help you " 

-Tfomks— * — " He turned toward 
her — but not Quite directly, stand- 
ing very slim and erect, like a black 
arrow against Lhe dead, fantastic 
background of the plane, "I'd be 

glad " he said. His hand was 

outstretched, but not quite In her 
direction, and she cauir to him and 
took his arm. 

"There's one thing we've got to 
do— somehow."" he said. "WeYe 
got to burn her up— not let her get 
Into their hands. She's a sweet- 
heart—and they'd make her do filthy 
things."' He arkr;d. "How late is 
ii7- 

"*It must be close on nine o'clock.'" 

'They don't seem to have heard 
ua P'raps well have time. Ta 
there anyone who could help. One 
of your people?" 

"l have a brother," *hp said tone- 
leasty. 

"A soldier?" 

"A flier.-' 

"He'd understand. You see— rm 
sort of helpless. I don't seem even 
able to think clearly. Befog bund 
RUddeniy — sort of Lhrows you out of 
y Oiij stride." 

He did not speak of the pafo. But 
she could feel It like a' red-hot elec- 
tric current flowing from hii hand 
through her own body. She put 
her arm round him and he sagged 
a little, leaning against her. 

'That feeis good. ' he murmured 
''Promise though — you wont lei 
them get the bus " 

"I promise." 

^You're awfully little, arm : you? 
I oughtn't to lean so heavily." 

"Lean on me!" she commanded, 
almost fiercely. 

She serrncd to grow strain; lor 
him. and, somehow, slowly and blun- 
dering, she brought him across the 
fields 

The house beyond the dead Harden 
was as quiet as a tomb should be. A 
tight still burned In the tuning-room, 
bat there were no voters 

So Captain Kudrkrh had doru< hu 
Work and gone away. Only Babette 
clattered her evening dishes in the 
kitchen She had sharp oJd rar^ 
and the breath choked tn the girl's 
throat oa she led her companion 
down an unlit passage and up narrow 
back stairs to her own room. The 
noise or hut blundering steps terri- 
fied her. 

Tm making an awful row." ho 
safcL "You ought to aim your 
people - He gave his brrpreftklblo 
boy's chuckle. "They might llitnk 
I'm a Jerry — ** 

He thought he had fallen among 
friends 

Pleas* turn to page 22 
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VICARS Woollens have been Vailed to the colours" in a dual sensf. 
Side by side with the millions of yards of cloth produced for 
uniforms. llie\ present a hattalioii of colourful and individual fabrics... 

all 100% j)iire wool . . . for women on the home front. 



The colour variety of VICARS Woollens allow;? vou still to 
exercise your persona] taste in dress, for il covert, everything from 
demure pastels to glowing eheeks . . . adaptable to every fashion 

whim . . . dinner froeks . . . day dressed . . . eoals . . . eostumes 

children's garments baby clothes. 

VTCARS Woollens do more than pleaae the eye. They meet uith 
the complete approval of those who value lasting good appearance, 
real cou|H>n service. Their softness and stay-fresh qualitv ure 
further advantages. In the future, watch tor VICARS Woollen-. 

John Vicai* & Co. Ply. Ltd.. 34 Victoria RuaA. Morri.-kv4.lfr. iVS.W. 





National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4725751 



mi 2, 194* 



The Australian Women' 1 WecMy 



rr 

I ? i 



THE 

* WAY 

BACK 




FOR .-. long mtnuu* Mir dot 
lay by ttie aide of toe 
road, who* he hud rolled 
irtcr the fall from ihe 
car. Be lay with his tyet 
□pen. arliimperine, feeling 
vlUi all ills betas T.hp dull pain In his 
shoulder. 

While he lay there fear stabbeel at 
hiin , deep inside and sharp There 
»«c two fears, strangely roljed up 
Q^elirtT — the fear born ol hut hurt, 
altfj the lear bom of the knowledge 
unit he was alone and lost, that Uus> 
nail gone an and left hnn_ 

Alter the long minute be stirred 
«nd came alowly to ht» feet. ae 
jlood trtmhllnit. ihouih Uip pain 
nai ieavlnit now and be knew out 
Ot umtJiirt that he was not seriously 
injured. He itood by the rnwlsiiir, 
itartng down the highway the way 
the ear had gone. It wis evwung. 
with the i-iMlnesa of night eoinlnr 
on. There was nothing at all in 
.lght, and there w no sound. 

Vaguely the dogi mind recalled 
what bad happened He had been 
in his accuilomed place In the steel- 
and-wire do* bos that was bolted 
r.r/ *Jir nmnins board. He had been 
atalHlln* up, atretehlni!. belore lying 
down again. The ear had swerved 
M atold another car, and he had 
been thrown roughly aaalnst the 
door. Then livens had been a brief 
time of darknesa and hf had cone 
to hi* senses lying by the roadside. 

The dog whined deep In hli 
throat He had been born In a 
kennel. They had bought him 
when he waa five months old The 
kennel wait long iince forgotten, ana 



nil Iir knew was the house and the 
grounds where he hod lived for all 
but fire mouths ot his llfS- 

They had left It often enDDgh, 10 
go hunting or travelling, but always 
they had returned. He had again 
smelled the familiar smells, and 
bed fed from the ramlllT insh, and 
gone to sleep In the familiar place 
Always, until now. 

The dog felt a stirring, deep Inside 
him He lifted his head Whatever 
now commanded him was a* If one 
of Utem had given a spoken order 
The dog trotted down tbe road, 
keeping well to the jade of 11 
Whenever he heard a ear he Jeft 
the road and hid himself in the 
brush until It passed. Tbe Impulse 
deep inside him told him To keep 
out of sight, to approach no one. 
to be seen by no one. He obeyed 
without question. 



He pushed desperately on, aware only ol heat, thirst, 
and the pain in his paws. 



Taylor turned the car off the high- 
way, and let it glide 10 a stop before 
the small frame building marked 
"Rtwegurden Autn ' Court Office " 

His wife got slowly stiffly, out ol 
the car Re unun-ri her from the 
corner nf his eye as she stepped 
through the donr. She looked he 
thought suddenly, as olive and 
almost as youthful as she had 
fifteen years agu. He had been 
thinking that a greal oral lately 
And arhenever lie thought It lie felt 
anger snd weariness and the Harsh 
knowledge of his own failure. 

■■I I a been a lung ride,' - he said, 
trying to make his voice sprightly 



"I'll guarantee Jim can do with a 
Uttle eieidse." 

Taylor saw the dog-box then, the 
door i>pen where the flimsy r.steh 
had rusted through and at last 
broken. She saw It at tlie same 
moment Neither of them aaid any- 
thing, beyond the little gasp she 
gave. They were hack in the ear at 
once and turning round. The pro- 
prietor ol the auto camp hurried 
toward Lhem rrtm one of ihe cabins, 
bul they gave blm no attention. 

"Be was there wh£n we stopped 
for gas at QlneyviUe." Taylor said 
'That* about smeni.y miles." He 
looked at her and saw her white 
lace 

He touched her hand for a 
moment It was warm and dry. 
lie put his own hand back on the 
wheel 

"We'll And htm. ail right." he sadd. 
-Don't worry He'll stick to the 
highway. Smart, dog. .ftns." 

They went to olneyvllle. looting 
the horn at Intervals, occasionally 
calllnti Lhe don's name out of the 
windows, hever missing an inch of 
Hi* roadside. . . . They found noth- 
ing They came back to the auto 
camp. Tt was dark on the way back 
and he though I that even the sound 
of the horn had bl'i:ome dispirited, 
aa if there was bo hope of finding 
tbe dog 

"Well advertise In the loen! 



The story ot a dog and 
a man — and how the 
dog solved a problem 
for each of them. 

By 

RODERICK 
LULL 



In lt*c muming hi* felt humtar for 
iht firat time. He drank tiim a 
pool, thru awaichnd about tor food. 
He ttnfi.tr u rabbit and pursued and 
lout It- He returned to the rood 
and trotted art. 

That night, Taylor didn't .sleep, 
though the bed wu romlortable 
enough. Hi? lay lUII, wonting to 
movr and not moving, no as not. to 
•dUturb her. He knew she w« doing 
tfue same thing— not sleeping, Just 
lying atUl, cuntmlUnK h*r Jinnping 
ncrvca lor hit utkc 

He though L it all through again — 
becauoe Lhere woe nothing el*c to 
think about* not because it trou'd 
possibly do any good. And again, 
for the thuusandth time, b | QKBpfi 
to Use same Inevitable conclusion-: 
He w&s thtminh. wa,<i broke 

And there war nolliiiis left fa !nm 

He renrembcrcd the talk with 
Claridge. The long; office with the 
hand -curved desk, the Vlrw 01 the 
river whert- the shipyard* wer.? now 
working twenty-four hour* n day 
Che air of opulcnre and money Hr 
hitri rttn flt- tfitt ixsp for tlvLf. spending 
money he could nm afford, and he 
hiid been sorry for it tu soon u He 
filtered the ctrii «-- before a word wu 
spoken Cluilflcc, m hfr nnc flannel 

BUit, ntnnriing up iirnj rJIltlmg, hlE 

tumd outstretched — and in hb 
eyta thr certain question 

Tayku rc-mwriLrtrrd ivllii ahmnr 
the first thing he had ttid; 
"Ho* are you. Jack? m rtTTne to 
the paint- -I'm one of the bcyn 
'.he war boom sreiciri to li&\r paiwr: 
by. Tho truth !-• between thaw 
pricrltlei and whnti hoppened to 
the forelftn markcLsL T'm KtLMVH 
thin 04 paper." He had been Tery 
ne&rtjr about It aa 11 IL trare quits o 
Joke — n harsh joke, but a joke. 

nevertheless And ClnridKe 
bntl !:Jiiii«Hl too; Taylor tuul 
known at unce what Liiat 
'.mi!" meant H« wandervil 
now. how many \Uxic% he 
had hoard nlmiliir fttorien 

It waa nn longer possible 
ia kte in bed and hr tot up 
Jane turned at onrt*. Icwjc- 



paprra." he said. "HI see about that 
first thing In thr morning. And 
there* Mb licence on his collar. 
W*H get him back.* 

"Yea." she a&ld. She smiled again. 

He knew what che was thinking. 
This, on top of so much else. The 
last jbtraw ~Vu pat It bluntly, the 
tlml kick In the jr.i:n> So much 
done, finished, ended. 



J. HE dog mUsed 
thmn because l« had left the high- 
way. He had come to where n nnrorw 
rowd went off thruugh the tall trees 
He stopped, ffnlfTtng the air. Inde- 
cisive, wondeiing, Then the order 
rame again, clear, indubitable. 

He followed the road up n Mil 
and down Thnr was a meadow 
with a brook, and he-drank or the 
clear water for a long Urn*. Then 
he took to the road again and fol- 
lowed IL at u steady, energy^avlng 
t.rct, aiong the edge of a deep ravine 
Once more the road dipped and he 
was in another r.maller vailey, pro- 
tected from lhe winds. Ho wanvd 
in kftep on. hut another order came 
—he must rest and be nLrang for 
the morning It was dark and Late. 
He went mto the deep bnish, turned 
about 6 half-dozen times, and lay 
down, hln mu-Mlc fjnug between his 
rorepaws. hli body bent ir a tight 
semicircle He had hi* book to a 
great, tree, and tie slept. 



Ing at nun wiLh cye-G vhkch had do 
briKtilncra at all She aatd. "I don't 
see how people can aleep outside of 
tbeir own beds. I never could " 

Tm the aamt way." He ihought 
that It was almost mn If two casual 
acqualnlumre» were talking. 

He dressed and sat m a chair 
while she made coffee on the store 
that had one dead burner 

H About Jinx" he aald then. "I 
can find out from thti fellow here 
what papers to advertise in I can 
telephone thern.'" 

Her eyes were completely expres- 
sionless when she looked at him 
now. He knew precisely what she 
felt. The lor* of the dog was the 
greatest ihing In their lives It was 
tranetfiing neither of them could 
lalfc abaut. It had taken on a cruel 
symbolism, out of all reason to lit- 
real Importance. The}- had to get 
the dog hock. 

When lie returned to the cabin 
after arranging for the newspaper 
advertisement, one was ready, the 
hags packed. "We might go to 
Olneyvllle and back aitai"." heaaJd. 
"Before we go on. Jimt in ense." 

"We should do thaV H tine said, 

OafcnB uut to the car ahe put her 

hand on Id* arm. "That offer Mr. 

Clarlclge made you. Don— It might 
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mldwuUrnct* oi ht-r nwn arcord Ttwy 
ti»il (em over this before Hr diiln't 
answer What it Amounted ia «ras i 
Plerkflhlpu Clarldjte tuuj been »erj 
Mini. Too kind. "It'j ibis wujr. 
Boh, You've got to team. After all, 
Li's & new aJnd of business to you. Tr. 
tnis Job you'll art an idea ot all the 
phases el It Find out what you're 
beat adapted Tor And to am*— 
well. UiLie-i en leJIinj *hal might 
turn up. If you were ready." 

He amtleo He was forty-five 
year* old in middle aire. It was 
thnt njirsse— "ui lime"— hc» much 
tUne? How much' He had been 
Hlu own boss almoin all Ms life, and 
he had made tood money. And 
now— 

Be put Lhc bags hi Ule car. He 
slid tn behind the wheel and itarted 
Uit? mf tur. He anew what the end 
would probably be, What It bad 

Lo be 



The dog bad lout all sense of time. 
He did not know hoa- many times 
tie had slept hidden Id brush by a 
roadside, or how mam' timcn he had 
Bought for food — usually til garbage 
dumps, was aware that now the 
cluuaeter of the country was 
fhangijvtf. Hie tun's heat was in- 
tense And the around was ao 
longer soft and eool and yielding 
It was hot. And dry, and sandy, anr] 
It hurt his pads. 

The doL' breathing was raucous 
from thirst when he came to the 
bouse with the high, peaked roof 
and the Ions, covered iwrcb. He 
approached it slowly, sniffing the 
air Tor the miraculous Kent of 
water. 

A small boy came rrmn the house. 
He ran toward the dog. The dog 
stood hio ground, growling inw in hit 
throat, The boy stopped and cried. 
"Mother — doe!" 

A woman appeared then ami the 
dot! eyed her, the hah- on his bans: 
standing slraitrht up. The woman 
said, "Don't near him BUI" And 
then. -He's thirsty. Terribly 
thirsty" 

She went back into the house and 
tiie dOK waited. When she returned 
ahe carried a pon at water She 
put it an the ground and withdrew a 
doaen 3tepB 

The doc drank his Oil. walclilrtg 
■ m i!' When he was done hi* 
h lin (tcr came back. He 1 1 f led his 
head and looked at her. 

"He's hungry, too," the woman 
said. 

A|tsin the dog waited This time 
she brought hun a plate of food. He 
ate it alL And now his hunjtr and 



Tlie Way Hark 
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his ihirsf. were ended and he felt 
deeply thr pain in ht» pads. 

The woman apprgarhed bleu 
■lowly S.ie held out tier hnial He 
liked her amdl, K wu a good 
■mell, a kind and friendly .<.uvlL He 
knew that If he stayed he vculd be 
Riven a plaoc lo sleep. And t.»- 
morrow more food Hnd nil the- water 
he wanted. 

"Here, boy." tne woman said 
Uttnlly 

But lhc dog looked at her once, 
lorn turned ana trotted off. 



For the second rime, Taylor read 
Lhc letter. He had shown it to 
Jane. He had waited fur her opinion 
She had *aid nothing All she 
done waa read ft and put it 

down 

Re read between Lhr linaa Clor- 
idur was Trying so hard to be kind 
and pleasant and encrura^lng: "T 
know It will or a little tough at Urst. 
but in my opinion * man with your 
experience and mi:>. could—" 

ClarMge wiu trying 10 buck him 
Up. He had. of Course. se*a 
thtroueh the flimsy umouflaRe. Any 
man of reasonable astnlenesN. Tay- 
Inr knew, could have done LhaL A 
man who was desperate and fright- 
fined, tryjtiu to be nonchalant. He 
Joakud back upcra tt and despised 
hlmseir. 

Janc_had left the room. He heard 
her tn the kitchen, preparing lunch. 
He had to wuf^er Clarldge, of uourse. 
After all, hr had been mighty decent 
He had written first when he didn't 
have m when the obligation and 
Uie duty were all Lhr ■ether way 
And there wu* only one answer. 
Taylor had. at leant, to be honest. 
It wns almost the last luxury he had 
left He oouidnl accept 

He leaned buck in the chair and 
CloWd his eyei He opened them 
suddenly - he had heard the soEL 
*Hiiid of it dog's feet entering the 
room. But the room w:v- empty, 

Jinx stood on thr hilltop, looking 
down, Hla muntdr quivered ha he 
drank in the scents that were both 
new and old. Again the country 
had chongtd — there were fields 
when* the ewrth was detrp and rmy- 
rant. broken by elands of fir. Thr 
dog remembered. He flood irmi- 
bliTie, while his mind went, back 
along the ei«h£ eternal year* of hh. 
life. He knew he had been often 
tn b country like this, but the how 
and the why of it ejsraped him. 

He had found water and his thirst 
was satisfied He had round uom*? 
leod. hut not L-nrjujrK His mat 
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wit* uukfuipt amj Lht ribs Etood out 
Ktark against It. Long since he had 
taken far granted thr great pain 
that began tn hLs pads and rnn 
Uiruugh hl5 body LakiTn tt u 
(.lung inevituhlc and certain, for 
which nulhunc eotdd be done. When 
he Lk-ic-d his pads hla tOlunlr always 
tasted blood, and now he took that 
for granted, too, 

The dot; hiV down for a little while. 
Then he rasa and shook lumM-lf. Be 
went to a small strenm and drank 
again. Ho drank mori- than he 
wanted, storing tht water up ^aif^t 
emiTKfnry. For the hundredth time 
he returned Lo the blHtiway and 
turned went The thing inside him 
that drove I dm on had lost none of 
its power And now In this new 
country that waa old. the dog went 
faster. 

*k 

Taylor tore the letter up, He 
dropped the pieces Into the waate- 
buakeL He walked up and down 
the room and smoked a cigarette 
that had no uute, and sat down at 
the dr£k again H should be audi 
an ft**y letter to write, he thought 
He waul d ,wy he wished mntters 
minht be otherwise, ond he 'would 
politely refnie. A very tUnjpli- 
letter. . . . 

Tt waa then be heard it -thr* 
scratch on the door. And that was 
no doubt imagination, ion, Jifce Lite 
tune he had though*, he hud beard 
a dog's feet on the rug. He heard 



Jane leaving the kitchen and jEolng 
down thr hallway. 

It wasn't ima Rinauon, then Prob- 
abJy Khnr «ry diffident caller Or 
maybe even n dog that lud lost tt* 
way and had turned in desperation 
to a door, any door. He hoped 
Jinx had done that And had found 
a good home II wh& tfnlimenlal 
and silly, or course, but he felt It 
deeply. 

He heard the latch click as Jane 
opn iM Lhe door Then her voice, 
high-pitched- "Don? It a JinsT* 

He was on his feet then, running 
And he waa on his knees, his arm 
under the dog, half lifting him 
There were red .-.mrnr* on tlie Ji«ht 
hall carpel, and Lhure wu the touch 
of the i.i.'i lank taiu;ue on til* hand 
There were the unkempt coat and 
the pitifully thin flanks. And then: 
was more than that— ttw fight and 
knowledge of the dog's courage, the 
dog's determination* 

"Good fellow. Jinx— good, good 
fallow — why. hr -. starved. Jane I 
Ct£1 him twme food— wait a minute, 
well have to feed him xlowly at first 
He'ji tvlmo^t done in!" Alanyg Uie 
rtog'* eyes were upon hhn, bneiit 
and grateful arid happy, Lh> whlU* 
bloodshot 

He needed bnttiiiig and brwhini;. 
but that would w»lL They fed him 
and gave him water, and he o.!e and 
drank- After each mouthful he 
tilted his h'-no a-Tiri looked at both 
of them. It was as if he wanted to 
be certain axaln and again that 
they were really there. 



JaCltaW didn't talk 
until the dog b'lng; in hlv twial 
apoi before the flrrplace Taylor sat 
down, filling uneasy, and played 
with a eigarel.lr he never iUjhied 
He vald. "ifb the strangest thiiig I 
ever heard of He came almost a 
thousand mllea. And some of that's 
the toughest on the contmenL No 
water, iioUitng to eat— you can drive 
fifty miles without Acettig a rums* 
In places. At his age 1 ' 

"At hla age.** ahe said. It was 
very quiet in the room. 

He looked at her. and she waa 
gmiiing h.ur.iy He smiled, too, 
and It was all llxed now. anil It had 
been Lhr only ihing to do from the 
beffmnlng, hot he hud been too blind 
and stupid to see tt. U was clear 
and at. Uip- ^aior Time confused in 
detail, but there were no two ways 
aboot IV It was bound up with a 
dog's courage tuW 0Eiu)bornzir*3. and 
with the knowledge tliat beluga of 
tVf.li anil blood could at urns do 
more than it was pu&Kibir to do And 
it wan something more titan that 
atlfl but he hadn'L quite figured tt 
out In his mind 

He sLcjxI up and went toward Uic 
dtudt. He leaned down and ran hla 
hands jjentiy over the dog'i lona, 
relaxed body Jinx opened his eyes 
and stared up at him. and his tail 
thumped the floor Taylor went to 
the dr£k. and got paper out of til* 
dra wer. and uiiscrwwed the cap 
from his fountain ncn. Hp wrote, 
quickly and firmly: "Dear Jack." 
There wasn't any prohlrm at an 
about attari to say. The letter 
seemed to write ttselL 
i Copyright* 
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R.S. o n I .A M 
came in from The kitchen. "Olive, 
did you knuw two uf Louise Warner 
girls are out In the kitchen, and I 
saw Hod In the yard?" 

"Yes. William fired tb*dr moi.h<r 
The rtfil of the family shnuldn't 
have to suBer™ 

"Bur, do yrni Uurw n'f. Wtm to em- 
ploy any of them, conoid rnngi what 
they did to me? Tve been dread- 
[ully nick through :hn: woiimnv 
carelMfiness, cr worse," 

"But, Abty. we dant even know 
Mrn Warner did anything yeU I 
BUD beiievr trior Peckham woman 
itianaMt.'d to get near the mixing 
bowl." 

"fiddlesticks. I den't like Corinno 
Peckhtun any better than you do. 
But that cookie business was all Mrs. 
Warner's fault " 

BUI had rKplainrd to her several 
Time,, that the cookies she had eaUiii 
were uricnntaminated, but ahe 
always returned to her original 
grirvance. as IT he had nfver 
spoken. Il trrttated him. 

The telephone rnnx as he went 
into the hall 

Bundy was u trifle breathless, 
"ljeulriiaiit French, could 1 &5e you 
for a few minutes?" 

"Oerlalnlj-. What'fl wrong?" 

"Well, I dont know exactly. But 
I cant get away to see you or any- 
one. I hoped you could come over 
soon." 

"I'll be there in two shakes." 

Bill went Unrmgb ihe linng-room, 
where Mr- Paige and Mrs, OlUam 
>vrre talking. 

■ Wlio was that? And where are 
you going,, William? 1 ' 

Bill cart? his ailnl a coal stare He 
might as well punch a lime clock. 
"Cut! If anyone asks you can say 
I wtot to buy some ciBarttUes." 

He stopped at the corner drug- 
fiLore und culled Lbe police from the 
telephone tioDth Tlien he drove to 
Use Peckham bungalow. » 

Bundy ran out to the car Sh*> 
wore orange slacks, a chartreiiori 
.shirt- and a cuinmerburid ol bril- 
liant blue She looked like a vivid 
tropical bird with her dark red hair 
stoisaming over her shoulder*. At 
her heJrf] was the guard He could 
hardly take his eyes from her Hut 
assignment could have been made 
hla lire work, and he wouldn't have 
minded 

"Llrutenant Preneh?" He noted 
with mterosl Uie insignia on Hilt's 
car door "Okay," 

BlU smiled. "Get In. Bundy. IVe 
permiraton to give you an siring" 
He looked directly into her face as 
ihe stepped in beside him 

Thn ii»nrcir>ri aj lf . enduring had 
tightened the mur*clej. about her 
nHnith Her llpa were stiff, con- 
trolled And tormented. jJccplrss 
hours had glaavd ber eyes. But 
she did her best tt> return his greet- 
ing with nonrlialance. 

"I'm so glad to get away lor even 
a minute. ! fell — I juat Ml I 
couldn't stand It another liour." 

" Anything apreia] an your mind? 



Murder 



"Yea. Mr Helm came to see me thl> 
morning." She laughed nervously. 
"He seems to think f ought to h&rr- 
a guardian or something He acted 
mi aUHUjiehj about jt You M*. most 
of th* money I've been left Is in 
trust. But there's twelve thousand 
LbaL Isn't. Mr. Helm is anxious for 
mn tn tie It up wiineway no nobody 
could gei a from me. It's humili- 
ating. Toud think I wa-- n rhilrl ' 

Lill caught a glimpse of Lhe amooth. 
perfection of her flushed check, Lhe 
sweep of her left laaliejt, the caialio 
wiiliil innocence of htr gaze U? 
had to smile ruefully. He could 
understand H Ini D drspalr. "Who! 
did you ball him. Bundy?" 

"I said I'd think it over. I tuld 
him I aiight. be going to be married 
soon. I didn't aay to whom." 

Hill hid anotbiT weary smile at 
that. As if the world didn't know 
hi'T hopes | 

He stole another glunoe at her. It 
was worth It. No wonder Steve was 
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nervous all the time Her spectacu- 
lar looks were dangerou,-. mou£h . 
The money made j; worse. But her 
impulsive innorence- was the limit 

"Have j on nieriUoned this to 
Steve?" 

"No, He hates Mr. Helm. I don't 
know why, but hes quite violent, 
about him. I dun l want to give BUftfl 
any more to worry about. Steve 1= 
always at mc to get the money from 
Helm and put, It into govermneni 
bends " Her voice snarpenrtl. 
"Everyone seems to think Tm an 
idiot child. Everyone but the police. 
They think I m ., norrlhle. cruel — " 

"Stop!" Hill a tone was a* brutal 
as a slap. "Don't let tt get you. 
You're dotng welL Keep n up The 
police don't really suspect you. They 
DQuldnV* 

Please rum to page 29 



DE WITT'S PILLS 



. HElv p f OR 



Backache, rheumatic rwtn^ei, 

joint pains, dixxy inclls all 

these are tynprami of sluggish 
kidney action. Tone up and 
strengthen thast weak kidneys 
witfc Dc Wirt's Pills. 



Full directions 
with each battle. 



Of Chtmisti 
bmJ Storekeepers 
everywhere ; prices 

1/9, 3/; S/9, 




DeWitts^Pills 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4725753 



• EDA I.OTINO, a Blende: pocket dynamo, is one d 
Warner Broa." Guest dramatic actresses. Her parents, 
Stanley Lupina and Connie Emerald, two of England's 
moat popular stage liars, began training Ida whan she 



was seven—In a fully equipped theatre at the bottom 
oil their large London garden. Ida co-elan with Paul 
Renried in "In Our Tune," and in her spare time drives 
an ambulance In the MS, Women's Volunlcrry Service. 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4725754 



A GUY NAMED JOE . . . MGM's wartime fantasy 




1 RECKLESS PILOT Major Pete Sandidge T AT LOCAL IMN wiUi friend AJ (Ward 
(Spencer Tracy) chats with childrfn Bond), Pete meets girl he loves, 
after commander has reprimanded him. Dorlnda (Irene Dunne), a ferry pilot. 





3 PETE and Al 

are d i s- 
mayed when 
commander 
(James G lea-son. i 
sends them on a 
survey flight. 



A WHEN PETE is killed in crash Al 
breaks news to Dorinda, but 
reminds her that "pilots never die." 



r so PETE'S 

J spirit goes to 
"pilots" heaven," 






7 DORINDA DECIDES to rejoin Pete in 
death, and takes Ted's place, but 
Pete's spirit guides her back to Ted. 



Peeps into the pages of 
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48 pages of absorbing reading! 

Write for rt just for the pleasure of reeding 
it. Write for it, also, if you're thinking of 
joining the W.A.A.A.F. It answers every 
question you or your mother might have. 

■ Write for it to the (LA.A.F. Reernrting Centre, 
Pflttl Sydney. Melbourne, Brisbane. Adelaide, 

Perth or Hobort .... "My Life ta a 
W-A.A.A.F,", poit frefl, 



C PETE SEES Dorinda is TaU- 
ing in love with pilot 
Ted (Van Johnson), who is 
on dangerous mission. 

********** 

Life after 

death theory 

r"A Ouy Named Joe," MGM 
take as their central 
theme the aid superstition 
that pilot* never die. but remain on 
earth, inv'iriibli'. a-tllrilng the rica- 
Utile* or thorjr who lollow Uirm 

Spencer Tracy, an Arnrriran pilot, 
dies b hero— tombing an enemy 
carrier it the cost of hl> lilt and 
tearing Irene Dunne, Ilia cweel- 
brsrt, and Ward Bond, his bat 
friend, to grieve tor him on earth 
Tracy awakens to find binueli In a 
ninuige place, the "heaven" of dead 
airmen. Here he lenrnn from the 
"General" that he has a new lata, 
that of aiding atudenl pUntr In 
become proficient airmen, and his 
inlrit continues In lurk In the bacir- 
Krcuiid 
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BRONCHIAL ASTHMA, ANTRUM AND SINUS TROUBLES 

TVte-io rjritreuirvg ccmpUinti *\n all cairied by tjormt in lh* •blooAtroam. 
and Uttwig T*\\e\ ton- only be obtained by derffatimj theia- g^rm.. Vtm 
No- I k *n oral vocciro (a vaeem* which, Inrfoad of bpirtq injectr-d. it 
timply taken a few drofft fr*eh «**y *n water, by mouth}, and k t>roduc< d 
uryoV Gu * w irmOrit licence by sn rtmmrn' phyiioaru Upon abtorption 
mto the bloods*** m Y*jtw quietly wti tn mfV destroying Hie «#Hidm 
qcnrn and noutraliiirtq the pakem created by ttam. wrlh jUw rt-,«li thr*r 
thv patwftt loon Foeb brighter. ho«d«€bt*& and body painv vankh, *f*d 
rtoallh *rB*dity ntlpfovat- With continut-d hrMtnirri' immunity to the diiWW 
h ntabfrihttfj fof tip to H*o yun Viun k parfttcHy vaf*. f« 
children and oiderly paopW to tat*. Ofln'l continue *t> uifiw nondlf-t^y: 
obtain Vawn {ram your chemkt today. 



nra ornt n vjuqs treituits 

Cr..i - „ - ... fcllVlaH A/.liaj hiifiim DatfTWriltl 

Ir.-^- .r- Nrj-l t H «n»l| Ell«m*. Ima*^». Sfotk Soin. «M mail 

F.h"itjrti L umbarjo *ih] Sotinrfr lllii. Ml* IrrfarlrnrM. 



Vutl 2 [Warn 



MX0SN ? 1 

ORAL VACCINE 



MCH TflfM»LiM 11 TITO SttK 
t«Alnrr#r«> T*m Orrmit Caiaq aC I | " 

- • IrlM lll(.<a| 1... ., 1 A If 

tr*j4naant In. Alt** CtMt I «. f V 
II i->. i* i' n nut at hi wiii* («; 

VACCINE FHODUCTS (AUST ). ti+tU C*llint Si.t.I. M,lb«ufM. C.I. 



Don't quit - KEEP BUYING WAR SAVINGS BONDS 
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SERVICE WIVES IN 
THE FILM COLONY 

By coble from CHRISTINE WEBB m Hollywood 
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• Hcforr *trp<trtitui 4ar (itertean duly, ptipultir film ttar Lit uirttaitt 
Van Urtlin xptettdm hit lumt pmiiua irtirw nith ht» habg daughter, V'na, 
and wiff. PmiFewp %>qj. Incidrtrtntlu. Vraner* is Qftr o' HtMfidtod'a 



WEiru: their husbands are 
away In the fighting 
Services, Hollywood glamor 
girls are doing their part to 
help the war effort — and 
doing a good job, too. 

Their spare Hthc U devoted 
to the Hollywood Canteen, 
war bond tours, and camp 
entertainment tours through- 
out America and the world 
battlefxants. 

Many have trained as 
nurses' aids, transport 
drivers, or enrolled in one of 
the numerous voluntary scr- 
vices. 

Greor Garson Is dhb or 
Hollywood's busiest stars. 
Almost as soon as "Madame 
Curie" whs finished, MGM 
had her signed tor •"Mrs. 
Parkington." yet Greer still 
manages to tour the country 
bond selling, and is one of the 
most enthusiastic workers for 
"Bundles for Blue-jackets." 



Young starlet Frances Neai 
worked in the Los Angeles 
hospital as a nurses' aide, and 
spent most of her free even- 
ings at the Hollywood Can- 
teen. Now, however, Frances 
Is devoting most of her time 
to the care of her small 
daughter, 

Brenda Marshall (wife ot 
Lieutenant William Holden) 
has also been forced to give 
up most of her war work to 
take care of her baby son. 

Coring for children 

JVOWEVER. she still man- 
ages to continue her work 
at the Hollywood Day Nursery 
two days a week, and takes her 
own baby along to keep a 
watchful eye on him. 

It seems incongruous to 
visualise glamorous Ann 
Sothem as an ardent knitter, 
but Ann's knitting is always 
with her. 
By now she must surely hold 
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The tongue fesi says, 
tse 




DENT 



TOOTH PASTE" 

Iiiw-rip-H- >ottr leetb with 
Tour IOh(tt>r-tip. IWI thai 
filmy coaling? I: micht not 
ti> Lw there — it rollrcli dull 
tlata* — make* l*nh frrt 
HbJI in y<m. lufplt dull n» 
runr frirml*. ml >i 

miih IVp-MWrrnl i (Milh i<.:- i. 

J': 'il 'I;miii:i: irni'iil 

tloib film awav% maken *imr 

IWlh M WWJU U> "!)r< '.HI 

ueamibfy (*el a tube of 

IVji-.i«-l*-ni HOW i.« icrlli tli.il 
fret and l&ah a hundred 
par rrn t. 



Vmm HPSODCHT Tmic* 4c Dmf — S** 
Tomr Ptntnt mt faaaf Tadew m ¥*mr. 



Thr An*trmli*M Worn**?* W crtf# — Hemtrmhrr t. fU4 



the Iiollywuod record £or sol- 
diers' helmets," 

Aim proved «ne nl Ulc moat 
popular shun at camp abown. She 
told me that ahe wai ihlntirm of 

giving lip IJxtt M.i.ii . but 

found whrrii ahr wan an tour that 
shu had kucH an cnlhmtaatkn follow- 
ing In the Army thai ah* returned 
U> mu^e "MaJrie Ones L» Reno " 

Kutl. Hnavey ts film «ur who 
ernniurlv li»v«i Ijntrir-hff pinf While 
bar hnfeaod, Koberi UnE™«ker. 
former radio a«rnt, warn oa a see- 
(TMnl's pay thrj took a tiny apart 
infjit, and Huth ionitrt) On doing 
aU *Uic rnobinc »ad rkmnlof h*r- 

adf. 

NOW KllUi la gliTwmH wlU( iwin> 
because Robert uiw sraduAted from 
training .fchu4>l T anil Lis u"bt a lieu- 
tenant. H.uth zpzudi a I'.H of her 
time wctfklne, at the HollywotKl Caji- 
r.rtjn. »nd kiai mode wveraJ btjrid- 
uelllnR tnurs. 

While Havy flier Robert Taylor 
is on active- duty, attractive wKe. 
Barbara Stanwyck, bvrp& busy mafc- 
lug rllm3 and doint; Red Crow and 
coDtncn wort. 

BartMra b afaw an »rti»r njrml^r 
i>f Ulf) wMMmHtrf who rntrrlairi ibe 
aim of the Brrricc* when they cumr 
to UoMjfWDod on Leave. 

JusL aa women all over the world. 
the fnmoua screen .Vats look forward 
nuf^Trly to brief rr unions with their 
huabnniia In the SerrlceE, and merit) - 
while do ihrlr pan In helping to win 
the war. 



• firtrrr tlarmon arr* ftunfxt/tH . 
Liritfrrurnf Rirhnrd Sejf, at the 
US. .Vvrf, am far ornt*ioni trhrn 
/»> Mflip /nit- in nt a tt'ett Comml 
pert. RirharM' hn» iW« nit aer- 
piett in thr UrutmnA. 




9 Amn Sff/ftrrn Ut nutt rtrii to 
A rmg Hiing-inrntntetur Robrri 
St rr ting, mho ll tiwtUim*4 nt prm- 
trnt im CaiUnrnim. ptrpmring /«w 
oi>rraru terrier. 



\n Album of 

THE SONGS YOU LOVE 

for 2/- 



IfllX ltll.M ALBUMS 
HDI BlUj Sons ,\lbum No. 1 
Tea Morion » m 
Kob Dyv . 
r.rric Autry _ . 

rt>PrLAK SONG ALBUMS 
Andrew* Sitter* Sotie Alb did 
Irtizuf Dcrlhi w . 
sSoaj Memorin m m 
Old Favvnrlt* M . 

Minhor S..nt , m 

Brnadeui fiouc Album. No. 19 
Broadcast . Xo»i7 
Frier J/-. Prated 2/3 

ATamfaLC nau all Mtr»trj 

Itn.LKKJt 

iniii 

o. uavhi a ro. m. i i r- 
1A« Pttl Utml stbutit. 
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Don't •tTHiie joundf oul of a nanvr nf Rolf! 
Vnnfn the uw »»f ihaac old, haltered calf ball* 
tuekfd mtrmj in toot hog* locker, or ah home? 
ttrmenmbcr, no rnidc or »rulhrlir rubbrr m 
a Mr for new coif fcaXJa, »q pint, ulirc, hoob. ebip 
or hill roll thoae old ball* almur 1o toot dealrr 
ur Col/ Pto. for Rr-butldtna b* Ihr KpaldWu- 
ptwOfc. Tlae woo*r yuu turn tlirm. in. the- iwrart 
yoHi will pel them back. Do il [NOW, 

t'liitfr thr Spat dint Kr-liui7rlfne plan. /«*/ firrft 
ola? jpof/ OoU rnn har+J in, jnnt Jrairr mil fit** 
r-'ir 1'./ /fotd yiw rnn brn hari ahuul kvif aa 
man? oj yuK hnmd in of llir fixed official price of 
2>7A. mmth. Umfminnaleir, wtnrUt 50% of aU 
Doff* anrm't tunrivr thr Hr-bnUJinit proem. Thrtr 
flaw to W irrapprd] and gn thr mW^r 

nr.'i rarfain bwmW. J2 nfd aid/ bofi* +qmwtt 

abumt 6 tfewmlng He-burti tmllt. 

Blind m ihOH old -olf balla NOW . . . bimI hit 

ofl* with a mrriy. true dr»*e, and m r'f 

noiuoth lull that Uh»Ls and plavi like new, 

A. e. S*ALMMfr a 1H05 *TT. LTI>. 



Pmgr II 
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borrowed autl something old, cherished treasures carried by erstwhile brides, fine-spun mists recalling lovely garments by Prestige. 
Little indeed has she that is new. And if her hosiery and pretties are not all dial she might wish, if her war-time trousseau is little 
more than a promise of things to come, Iel her take heart . . . When Victory 
comes. Prestige will restore to her those exquisite sheers and that lovely Personalised 
Lingerie, faultlessly hand-cut . . . die right of every woman to whom poise and 
charm are a proud heritage. 

. JJ 
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SYDNEY 



The Australian Women's Weekly 



Week-end at Mrs. l(oo*eveir* eountry cottage* 



ANNE MATRESON, at oar 
Loniliiu itaff, who, dunnji a 
visit to the OnitaS Stale: men! 
it rnret-en.f utttti Mrt. KoOMcWf, 
Stw £f wearing her uni/urw o/ 
mar mtm^ondeni aciyetfif.vj 
to tht.U.S. /orwi. 



Our London correspondent guest 
of First Lady while in USA. 

fiy AWE MATHUSOX 

This week-end if was my privilege to be a guest 
tit the Roosevelts' house at Hyde Park and to enjoy 
worm hospitality, dispensed with the ease and informality 
rhot is EJeonor Roosevelt's outstanding quality. 

To appreciate fully America's First Lady one must meet her 
against the background of fior home and family. 

I MET Mrs, Roosevelt when 
she toured Britain before 
her trip to Atistrulin, and as 
soon as she hc-nrd I'd arrived 
In the United State* I w&a in- 
vited to Hyde Park. 

I was asked to bring my 
swini^ult, t.here waa a. 

promise or a picnic lunch. 

Thrilling a.* Lhe invllntlen aouuded. 
I could not Yinvrt antii:ipa'-ed feeling 
belnjj Ui t bOQM Friim home -i. 
1 did from the mnmrof, 1 arrived. 

I*or the Flrvt UiiXy, stepping oat of 
trie door at her entiiier, LooJi my 
huJXj In the frltndltot greeting wad 
aaid, "Welcome to America. I hope 
you're enjoying your stay." 

She wenrliiK n aaihiny-AUlt — 
A skirted model or while duck und a 
rubbur bathing-cup Hint iu spill 
In several place* Her hair ficepcd 
thmugh, and .she Implied ilk she 
tucked in her unruly locks. 

WeTfl rutioued in ninny thin*?, 
too." .die ?aw1 ■'Rubber bathliiB' 
CAps bk very hard to set." 

Within a few moment* t, too, mi 
to my bathing-suit, wiUi the wife of 
the Preaidrnt <if America helping me 
to tie up my etriipn. aiid putting me 
quite at ease by chatting as I 
changed, .about my visit to Fta.nct?. 
my life hi England, and my 1m- 
pro&iona of America. 

As we u* a! feed ircim her oxineri :o 
the bmhih£-pocl not flJty yard* away 
she (old me jjemc-thing of thn Teat 
of her guexta 

"Mrs. Henry MorqenUmu, Jun, i* 
ataylng with me and nevcra! of my 
uraiiclchllttmn. 

"Then Lucre's "Uncle Harry— he's 
Harry Hooker, my husband** low 
partner. 

-This la my eldest grauddauzlttcr." 
Mr* Roosevelt iald. ad she hilru- 
ductd hot dnughrer Mm'i eldest 
gltl. Eleanor BMitlner. 

Mrs. Roosevrlt'* milage fa a small 
wcjUhrrboArd huus? with nmn roof 
and ihuUer* And a wide tcrumlali. 

It l» rather tiki- * spacious, un- 
pretentloiu bungalow un Che Slue 
fountains. It J> built In a valley at 
tho foot of n *U<0 rond thaL leads 
UP to the pi'CBildent'i larger jctont 
hffin«e K -vi-hich stand;; high npon a hill. 

He built Uu* tot hluiaelf, anal It Ifl 
more faimal 

Across the vuilf > on r\\r opposite 
hill b| the Ijig ]i>hl>« which waa Mr. 
Rooaewh'* mnUier h 

•-I moved into vIk- bt# houae thli 
Hummer, sa thai t cuukl nave my 
grandchlktrtfn for the vacaikon, 14 
Mm. HOMcvvlt r.ntd toe. 

She hni mirtenn urandchlldrui;), 
and I met ninny nf ilwjn. 

TJtougii Ui^rc was. plenty to do to 
entertain her larjf^ htJUBe party and 
urrimg? ihe picni£ that waa the 
Jll^hhetht of MM Keek-end, Elrrtnor 
RnoH-veU knpt the ball of cDnver- 
Mtion aplunlns «m world affELir*. 





■.Vi.LX-ENI) GUESTS ftetnp uyfcometf fttf aft^. SrtoaeprU fl f a#t cottatic buitt in pari 0/ fHe (MO-acrfl eafafe a' 
Wj«f> Parfe. houte it wtatherhiMri with green ttfiuttcr* and toaJ. The uivimmino-paol u iuot&v 

*■ We've (i urea* rE*pon«iblllty tr» 
our buy* wbo nre tlahtlng," jfhe said. 

,J I only hope thai women vill rr- 
mwln alfitt. MjiitinR a nood ptace 
will be Impossible if we go 10 aleup 
and l^norv politics. 

"We who Iiuyp not been bombed 
l,u! lived out tlv«s In comparn- 

tlve «erurttj ihrPt«hout the war 
imiiit LiiaElnc oumelves to the poai- 
Uan of the women of Europe, and 
bear a ereiitti r reaponcihulty In 
world afTalra." 

Mr*, ftaoscvelt told me alio hart 
haurd from &cvc T ral Waea in Ann- 
tralu. 

She read me extracts from their 
letters, which had been forwarded 
to her. 

"Aa if* pfl£scd thmutth Lo*n to 
our pamp the streets Were thronged 
with people wavtni; wid checrln?," 
one Wac wrote. 

"'I'. really wade ua feel pood*. 
They 1 ™ (tulU! dlflerent from us— 
hke EmjliHli, tiwush nut eo reserved 
W« like inem." 

Flrnnor viJd: "We raniinl thank 
AaHiraliau* pnouj^b for the won- 
dnrful hmpitalily tliejr'ire shnim 
our lmy». and nnw our Waca. 

"I do hope your boya paHalng 
triroueh Um ITnlb^d States are being 
gU'Bti tho importunity to m&ct real 




HYDE PAJIK, the Roofrvclti* home on the Iludnn Itiver, whw.ii tint 
brlojtffrd to lh« Prpyldraf* famil}/ .since tTie ntHy '*M'i. The Kino and 
Queen sfapfd her* u/hen they visited America, 



SPttl\G — H*$ e«tlp«l tree! 

s — T is htdemf a pttaamo thing that Sprint remains, as old, 
L^U* Alttwufh nffie wayi unfoM, 

J A Sprtng ii itBl an une?»onped thing in pifl.)c. and blue, and 
eatd. 

ta grim to /»nd nxuterUu iti /^Iwi had marked on fttf 
SttHJt ipcndtlirift ii^ncferer. 

And rationed rn our fashion barf or btoMom. iea/ or burr. 
Grass rufinmj? riol on tte ftiJf*^ And dd^flrfaj f*ul bTore 
Their trjjmpets in the u*r! 

Green ieeva and bridal u-attle tfbrorei to wreathe her aftlrUHft «uir. 
Tr«ei heu^frrtr U!ossom! Roadi that tmile mtie after miiel Wide 
(UkftfJ 

Pinfc hoflyhucA-j fAflf Hi« 

;., pttatlrd tvrrtlit Pwcdered moth*! Confetti btttftr filial 
Oh, t could mhiie art eaSJair Ust. Economist, fagoTte! 
At trvninff and at daV?n 

Much overdone a pre-war JUn JtlU pvil his .iplendor onl 
There icemt ho riilr or reason, to a taoson. Though you brinir 
Out laua. that xmaKderer Sprtua 

Remains oi free, and that rto m*) t* quite a ptoaJtop jWji?*, 



— jo vi* ursuivr.u,, 



AmcrlCLin people in tlwir hfltntyL 
It'A bo itood for tui to get 10 know 
each otticr WeU.** 

To the picnic on Sunday Eleanor 
hutted three ptlou wlio were irufiats 
of hor tujl^hhora, and amans rtiL»ni 
W4* an Amttrallan, P/O. Jim Hcther- 
Uislou. of Denillojutn. 

Willi true underatanding ot what 
n tour of botnbhuj operation* mean& 
i- • • luul no Kodner met Jim 
Mian alio drew him aaJde to hear 
about lili i>xporIenrej. 

Swimming race 

CHE made an Immediate hit with 
* Jim. a* with the Ciituidiau and 
Norwegian ptfoba who aocompanieoT 
him. 

Thry dived LnU« die po»l vriili Mr*. 
BooMvelt and had a wlmmlnc. ructt 
before hrlpini; lirr up Itin htU with 
ike hampers frnm tbe earn. 

The picnic was on the wide alone 
verandah of the PresMmt'i home. 
t>?lk-loun fried chicken was served 
from a Urge plotter, with salad and 
biVAd roll*, followed by gingerbread 
and watermelon, and ulter thai 
baskvu of peachc* were bnxight 
out 

Mtj. Boosovolt served eycrythina 
hrrself wtr.h tlie help ol her llle- 
long friend aud aecrotary, MuWljia 



Ydunjf Eleanor atjn-cd 
milk, and. lal^r. hot 



Thrmofliju, 
the water, 
MfTw- 

We were plenlirkhn; ml the same 
spot wbere 9hc entertained the 
Kin* and Queen wlim thry were 
her gaeate, 

"I'm very forid of mtormal life," 
ahc said- "There'« nothing I love 
so much aa a picnic, though I think 
It'* r little hard on those members 
of my houaebold who may prefer 
food In more formal fashion," 

And. Eleanor wtmt on to tell of 
The gijcal wito had enough tourage 
lo confess ihcvt onrne af the food 
hud tncUi*d Into hbs pnper platp and 
ha'd politely nu,lca the paper, tuo. 

Like any mother or a lurpe family 
—arid Eleanor* "family" for the 
picnic added up to thirty— Eleanor 
didn't alt down for lunch till cvnry- 
ana elttr was served. 

When she did dhe inauited on a 
hJgh-burked chair, "beeauje Itseajy 
to gel un ai>d down," aho explained. 

She had changed Into a white 
shark-skta teimia frock with ribbed 
cuLton Bcmka fhilshing up under her 
knees. 

hunch over, EOnmnor iral.lK?red 
everyone round to hear thone who'd 
receiiUy arrived I rem Europe led 
of llielr experience*. She even 



MRS. ELEANOR ROOSEVELT 

brought out the shy pikjia. in.'.i.M.ini 
ihey teU In their own wordi wbat 
they'd seen and dime in Britain, 

A3 tlie can vernal :nn raiuj^d from 
haw Civil u.n*LLirj were working out 
In Italy puid franco to n*wa of the 
reuently lurrlTed roJuiiei;* bchm pared 
fur in ihr antall ^itl-lvmeiit Up 
Juftt ouUlde. New York, the children 
griiw a little rentlena, But for all 
her kidultfumic iLttd eaty-fiajris man- 
ner f Eleanor la a atriot diaoiplin- 
arlan, und kept them rlttnis jiU41 
untU the dlseuaatnn Waa tUiiflhed. 

"l\ docBn't hurr chhdren to tak£ 
a back aeat Xar a while, and iL'n very 
rtuml fur them to =ct Hime tnviinj; 
of the world ouBtde their own." die 
sold. 

For coenperuuitlria she eaUtered 
die children about liar afterward* 
and read them Kt pi J rig's ftory of 
how the elephant got hii trunk. 
After that Uiere w»» more nwim- 
mmg in the pool at Uie bottom of 
r he bin by her own cottage 

Eleanor buys U» chlldrnn Wau- 
Bonds for blrthdny preaente. and otic 
at her irrnndacina has Just been gLvon 
'Poppet and Pote" Uy a Sydney girl, 
Margaret Pears on. 

"t think U'ii one of tiu; nicest 
book* for children, ' Mr>. Kooaevclt 

Home life 

trr.EANOR Art Id &he thouahL the 
backbone of uny nation lx tlie 
home, and when the boys crime baefc 
there would nut be n gre:it problem 
from, women who had tak-en ovrr 
the men's Jobs retaining them. 

"Girls as well aa men will want 
their mm home*. Home will stay 
in j'Pln, but the majority will want 
to rdablivh ramlly tlfe again. 

"Home, ta live pb.11* where real 
rrtendiiueaa and undorsamhns 
flpriiupi up. and Unit quality, de- 
veloping in imall communities 
Aiireods into the bbj^cr. more 1m- 
personal cities, and Qually through 
Ua* nations. 

"Tbc kind of wirtSd we ail want 
in Ihv in fan only bo brought about 
through uncetuilni,' oITorU from In- 
divkibabt." mM Mr*. Hoosevell, 
whoaa busy publlr life takes hor to 
the tour comer* of her own country, 
as well aa half-way round the 
world. 

She la well quitlLhed to know what 
men nnd women are thinking and 
wanting, and la most anxious Uiat 
Wha] l 1 ie i*oldier» are fighting ror 
abnll not be cosily loat. 

At the end of my vlMt Mrs. Roor*- 
veJt drove iav Ut Foughkeepsle Ita- 
lian In n small roadster, and 1 felt 
I'd known her nil my life. 

Again typiral of her thou^bl far 
oilier* >die salil «lie intended tu look 
np come of the Australian eirU who 
had married \j»erhuii^ nod hud 
arrirrd to make Iheir hornet in the 

Stale*, tu sre huW Oiry WCft wlillng 
itiwrt, 

Aa the train pulled out for tfpw 
York I wovtfd to her from the Pull- 
man and alte called "Tliank all the 
mother* 01 Australia for the way 
they've lookiHl after our boya. If» 
been our itreateet comfort.' 1 
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THE FREEING 
OF PARIS 

OABJS is Free. 

'i w;is the French 

|MO|ll<> lllclllsclvcs who 

■attended the cily. 

TUr necHt* of defiance 
ichrn Hit' poller look 
poKxr/Mioit it I the lie de 
la Cite ami defended it 
against oil German attack* 
muni hare been extraordin- 
arily drama tie. 

Rejoicings ;>i the t.ill 
fit Paris are all the mnic 
intense l>\ conirnsi with 
Hie gtfmncsq lhal fUkd 

(lit- hearls of Biilish 

people when ihr city 
was taken by the Gejp 
iii. mis iii UUft 

li seemed liicn thai the 
Gcnuans were, on the 

Knd t(i final victory. 

The wit and hcanlaV. 
the iradiiional enlhirc 
and elegance of Paris 
were about to be crushed 
down beneath the heels 
of Hitler. Gocionft Goeb- 
dels, and [heir like. 

VrY, denpile the enemy's 
determination, hr rauld ant 
•«.«»,« rv. fAr spiWf uf /'nri». 

I'liiisiaii women de- 
fiantly preserved theh" 
elegant n |) ft C :i r :i n e e , 
though. they hail to wear 
inexpensive rlothcs. 

The w'onienfolk of the 
(I e f m a n conquerors 
looked LoTjidry by com- 
parison, despite such wild 
extravagances as ornate 
cartwheel hats. 

Autniifist Hie irarkers in 
(he Underground more- 
mint. Parixiuit itomen gave 
their lire* in the battle 
aijaiiiKt op ii re union. 

Now. after four years 
of suffering. Hie hour of 
liberation bos come. 

The traitors ias many 
as could escape) arc 
sfreaming eastward lo 
temporary safely. 

Bven before the war 
I hey had lieen tax evil in- 
fluence in the lift of Paris 
as c 6 r i" it |t t e r s :ind 
appeasers. 

Voir.' that thru hare bteti 
thrust out. France trill be 
free to rr»untt her ureal 
tradition of eulturat and 
itilftlLclual life. 




SVKSf.S AND t 
SranAinu. ten fn 
Bogley. I. William 

If. Dvfcjuy. L.'Cjil 



At a hoiprtul. uinieuihere tn Amtruh 
'urw V. Prute. V. ftorfoerr, H. Prentice, 
. left la riyht: Sitlert U. Ktiic. J. javCtymon 
itherlatifi, Xlxler V. .■iiiuuna, Varset O. Peach 
uiiti J. Sinclair. 



First liis* skiniiisl 
Sor ground riTWS 

Soon after the Allied landing on Noernfoor Island 
R.A A.F, ground crews went into action against Japanese 
potrols. 

This was the first real skirmish in which R.A.A.F. 
ground crews have token port. Previously they were 
only in minor clashes. 

The landing is described by Sgs. Colin Stone in a letter to 
in. itdt ot Barone, 27 McArHmr St.. Parrarnotto. NS.W. 

ONCE again we have movrtd 
on to flesh Arid* We are 
established on an inland nil tilt 
eoa-M, at Dutch New Guinea, 
untti very recently In Japanese 
hands. The R.A-A-F- ground 
crews went in with the Yankvs 
The wliolr bualneu was eery «■ 
citmc. especially teeing the Navy In 
Dutjon. li pounded hen uuL of the 
fihore poritlooft 

"The clnwnt ai aurprisr waJ so 
rreol that doBEnB i>f Nip plane* neper 
hi*tl a i:hnnre or setting off We 
Kraulld. Tlicy lire lying: round every- 
where, wrecked 

"Air bcjnl'er* and 1'ijhZfT* came Jo 
U> fintol Bum off 

-The mon UirlUInc Ufln. In all mj 
riprtirnrr wli wrini Ulr parttl Tt u p g 
laud brhinil trie linn. Oh. be;, It 
tif IhrUiincrT 

"Tin Nun Unit bad noi cone to 
inert tlielr antra tors did no! *air, to 
mm u». They are now rectlnsr 
nash/'d tin on the oilier side of the 
Wand -what In left or them. 

•'We smt <mi a tour of the perl- 
nuur towr wlmt muW he acen. Ln 
a patch of Jnugle we IouimI on old 
Jap hospital: a few carpers were tu 
only <KCOpanta. Our MO got Kfllip 
valuable metliL-.-a rear, and we a few 
odda arid nuts for fouvenlra. 

"I went to ln-rnttajate a foxhole 
near be, but beat a ha*!.} reLrertl, oa 
a dirty falK >lap tar dead in l:ie 
entrance. 

"We don't pokr rounil roach now, 
m loo nwn> hunli;, hare been 

lull ml." 

Sloti Sgt P. Millord, somewhere 

in New Goinco, to his niece, 

Beryl Green, 10 Leomir.glon 

Ciesccnr, Carnegie, Vic.: 
"rrtrjjg natlvel here are dOine; a 
"* Bninci jnti 

-As lradtns tlwjr haw aiipolntetl 
amuni Ihr.lr own rulor the btiu 
■ rainrd native tioyr. Time are railed 
police toyn. and are ext'rlhnr. 
arnaiini, 

"The poller twyn in armi are eon. 
rrnllrd by tne whiles and geoenur/ 
iuiuw thr while oflicer an 'Head 
Men' 





tSFOHMAL BATU1XG. TV- 
Lance rSnotrl AtXamx qrirwixt 
over 7rfj tulibltiy In .YorlAern 
itaitrolut. fiioto mat t)ji 'its 
elsfcr. Jflw \iirjjja ddairt*. 59 
Hani St.. l/nleir. S.A. 



R A AY MALLET IfrmOrri itl the Vmt Heme fartv at mn RJkJL.P 
Works Winy in flie ,Vor?^crn Terrttuiv. Left to rtffllti LAC George 
ttfenaa. .Sef 'Nigger" Ollccr. Cfll. KetUi SuminerfirltJ. Sgt. "Slug" 
Butiutt. LAC 'MP Jetiei/, LAC "Wlatei" WinfoB. LAC La. Lovell. 
LAC Let JiaaodV Pftofo tent by LAC fan PoBeH-Umta. 

Co 'head bors' and the r»( ct Hie 
loyal lioongn. 

"Tlio tatter were en antfry over uie 
betrayal of their 'head boy*' tliat they 
net ont after the native* unit cun- 
ningly captured Uieni trotn the 
eJMrmy and duly returned with the 
traiUira In 'head bo«s.' 

"There an: then they nanlrd to 
de^l mir, ijutuannienti, bos 'head boat; 
mid Ue would hjuulk them. 

"The nntlvea werp iint to be out- 
done, and did Fonist the unlm-tun- 
atca th a manner far worn thou any 

M.ilsElllL. 

'They lurwed muiid and killed til* 
doe* belonging to the traltaral 

"AtliBt sound a very .i trance way 
of dealing out ininSshntent, but the 
fact is k DaUve'a treamrre la hln drat." 



UTTTEBS FKOH 
OUR BOYS 

Conducted by 
Adele Shellan Smith 

FniUt t»Uu > T«« itxrli-e frejMi !«•' 
J. pwnrrWD in the fitjhUiwg ftKrhtt 
■ ill Iniafrrvt and *iimtml llur rrbLUrr* 
1 «f mltitt ™iaHnj-», it Hurt. 9*i4 tifnen 

tuirr The *«ntfaUin H nnirn'i Wf*(], 
Orwaw*!. ■ui-m'iir •! £1. f+w »r*«*cr 
nliuU |kt, - ajr V- am mid 




vt a partr of boofii-Ji «'}tile con a Job 
^Arrrin)f »tcrf^ to nair irr-nps, It vas 
uoueed Dial •cvrrnl nJ Lbcs party 

-BHIiH-tittr, the rw.tiv«^ u> )uvb be- 
cuinr I I. tlLe fatif ixjllot boys k 1 . 
out into thte jujitl;: in nearth, 

"Thr missinj: nuiivv* wr.r* uot lo*t, 
bo i had. turned traitor, atiil the 
IHkUrr hoy*, wrrr Ird into a trap, rap- 
titxril. Anil ii.intJ' h over Ltj Ihc J»ptv 



tin floFrTvil them 

The pti.tcc tm>T. mju.iri'fl to 
sxrxpt by ffjitvlnir lii<*lr hjncbi. 

"TlnMr treetfoot calnnl. tht^- mnii- 



■ ll.LClC 



Stuart Parkinson, srjmcwh«rc in 
New Guinea, fo Jiis mofht?f, Mrs. 
Parkinson, Dandcnang Rd. t 
Prohran, Vic t : 
"IT wa» iiKnu e^Q pm pnd i wns 

UUttne to B- la ill* canteen. 

"tin 1 Surtax JAujur curnf dlfinK, ut 
down, ai ul mid Ik liait m probtem. 

"iir jtuld he wanttjrl ttOtnn ,.■■!• I . — 
mfnt lor filtapK that did not carry 
nut irrdrtu /.nrj rrKulArJntifl — enljr 
trirtal onw, but, wvorthelen. okUcx 
-and bod wu ritiy louu^cattciu? 

sntTRe£tc4 Uwv ilioxijd be 




IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



Bu Wep. 



SGT, L. BARTON. Snmure. N£.W„ 
■ironfed (fta US. Soldier s Mtdat 
fur ffronrry, aw Jaraf member tV 
the Urittitt Forcer in the MiAdle 
Kati to reeeJM a VS. decorollon. 

made to hold tlietr rifle* above tholr 
hcadn for IB nilnurea. 

"A- °oon an he said this, the Sarge- 
Major said to him: RL>ht, ge: your 
ftfle rtrd da It. (or not liartns sjajter* 
onr 

"He had to do It. ai»d befoav the 
time woa up the oernutratlon was 
puilrlni: oft lilni. 

-Thr rule L-. thai by V pjn. every- 
one must h»\e unllr.-x'op and alncves 
rolte.t dca'ii u protection aeulmt 

mtiri)tLltnrf " 

F. Sgt. D. V. Kelly, in England, lo 
his motfier at 18 Wollingford 
Rd., Ckclfenham, Vic: 
AVE nave been very bu*j uln« Uw 
invuKm becan. 
'I (ot the blrteit Ihrlll af my life 
Hurn I <aw Ihr Intli'h channel aa 
II was that mornliif. 

"Ships alretcbed actofs 11 as far 
as the eye rouSJ we. 

"Aa we were b«tnlilnr aWli-eniril.iiT- 
U,r .l i. ,i brut. ;,,„| r,,,,M t d 
» la art the troop* lauding. 

The Navy n jr. , iitndlnf on and 
plaatorltisi any nuns or mditanrc 
with Itrj lonit-rnnee «una. 

"We weri' i.vi\A\ut te 
HE botutr,. Mikta 
down In thousand.. 

"AH round its the sky was Ailed 
with aires of every deecnptlon, from 
the ahdr? to the Lancaster. 

"The enemy realsuinoe maa ahao- 
tutcly awamped. 

"The wlinle iTent u B% ijmed not In 
mlnuwo, but. exactly lo the second." 



irinc kadi ot 
wese ralninf 
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The Australian Women't Weakly 



IS 



^««lurtTI»l'i\M<iin»T«<irinrTmimniTT-miiimiiiwwmiiiiu 

| Animal Antics 





"/ ihiuk <ir\>ndtthl in a winch iir 
trin the »ki nrrc" 

■ mini n ai Milium i umm i hhmiiiiu 



I Kvmr •»»-' raoNm ta s tj* | j 



Ttl^tlP ll W"<* Mir JM f , M* 
<■ u.ir J k i 

UHlHniv .tua»*i 3i iffww l m i» 
l.Ui: lc«»* r a tt#*ti H«*l» 

mlD.II. -i>t»Lmili«* 1. I tic IuHtvIUh 
tfmmrn't fferkt* fl. f.*«fflt 

JC ATI" ft. J 1*1 Vptw-m-wrr r t.n-odlf 
■ Mir prruoila Cuai-riliiaii 
"MrWr f ..i ■ ■ 

hi i»nir, «Mi(Mt«t s ri.ia im **> 

Tip* ■.•tllf-.li"-. W<fM»n • H'nkl i 
|ir«rii T*»itT»l -I «wl». h 
MO.S Ir 11 IvtulTtmSff 4 *.**-r(f 

■m*'- "LllUn tmni rttit ft*?*." 
TUCSIMt. JtapUwJm »i -J*mif»i ; 

V.j>h«--, 



HHl 



M\M#IC.\M • |tl»ln ivujtlriai;. rm )b rj i xp 
lutvd XaJR a fAiifsLrr, and banded him over 
to the pnllne. 

LOTHAK Itlandrakr-. tjUnl NuhLui AerranL. 
tra* kidnapped liy NaiU lnrf<wr .1 ■rrcttlltic 
malrb. and brukr h rtflit arm l n r^apinc, 




him wHli Oil- ( lump, a-jiu and ta wurried 
In .--.1 ■•• the arm ik p n ui.ii i mil InjDrrd 
Mandrake and .Sharpj irr anaJouily aval.' 
in( rein»v_.l of the rirnt frqni Lvtiuir'j 
arm. NOW Ki*AI> OS: 



v<nnpt»riny 

Many radio listeners hove 
been asking, "Where is Jack 
Davey?" He is now in Mel- 
bourne, but listeners in New 
South Wales will hear him 
often. 

HIS Oral new nation-wide 
broadcast ta n half-hour 
quiz variety pre.sentalion from 
3AW. Melbourne. Th? "Jack 
Dayey" programme U Heard 
Xrom 2GB every Friday nlghl 
at 8.30. 

In run nc* show, Jock teVO 
revive.-. hl» irnifit pnuiilar qnu. 
^Aimnnl. Vegetable, and Miiiernl."" 
witu miuiT arw twit+U. 

The JfVW Swlna; OrchMtni and 
tlic Uond feature all of the moot 
popular numbers of the "lay. and m 
special male ^u«rt<rt. Introduces 
novelty number* in osaociatkni wlUi 

The iirodurttati onijlnuwsi from 
the pew JAW Broadcast Theme, 
whloh if situated whir- the old 
ABC studios were ui Melbourne. 
Tlu- new UicAlrr in eomiderrxl a* 
modern a* anj- radio aunlcorium in i 
the CommotiwcalLii- 

Good orchestro 

\l r ELL-KHOW?T conductor C'fiarltj . 
* Taylor, who aajj reienl^ been 
dlK barged from the ii A \ P . will I 
altortly be rondLU'tllm ICte orclieatrt j 
for Utl* prognuumr. 

Brlore li* lolned the H-A_A.F.. 
T».vJor led tile orrlmmt it the Mnl- 
bonme fit»te TbtfAtre. *r.(' before 
Uittt »lui nMoelaied wjUi tilt Tiitill 
Cl.-i'llll 

He hju alao Imd e^ipeneure in 
Soutb Alrlea. tile Pur Bttt. aivd the 
United SUtefl. 

The Dr>l braadeul featuring IhK 
new oiclie»lTa will be li'ard In the 
Jack llavey prnrDUlimi Mrly ta 
»pplenjHer. 

Mollv Bjrroti, oul.<l»ndin« crooner 
mato her Orst iisLtintil broudcM 
In the Juct Dus 

In Hie (Wit nrwrntntlan ihe Mm 
"The Lord Done Filed Ufl My 
3ollL" She pluy« wteral multaU 
InirtnmientB 

Otlwn nhu will be h«rd ite tne 
tkinnltl HmrT3 ««ln« atn»m. and 
crooner Geoff Brooke. 

^llrT^^^^^^m1tJM••■n^"^"»^"^"" ,L],l,,,,,l<,< " , " ,, " 

| THE AUSTRALIAN I 
I WOMEN'S WEEKLY f 
l SESSION FROM 2GB | 




I'M A SCARED OF WHATU 
HAPPEN WHEN THEM TWO 
SE.T TOGETHEft TO SI6N THE 
CONTRACTS. THEY MIGHT 
START StUGGIN' AGAIN.' 




I'VE TAKEN 
CARE OF rl 
THAT, 
SHARPY, ' 



SO LOTHAR S/6AIS POfl A fl£Ti/flV . 
MATCH WITH THE CHAMP/ s 




National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4725760 



The Australian Women't Weekly 



September 2, 1944 





FAMILY ALBUM SNAPSHOT ol lite lore Sir Crjarlu Kmr/'lard Smith in JSI6 Smith),, 
1!> hoi ficer. inrolinW .'jnlli* ftonlno eoiiecfed fftr- M.C end loot injurUM in a icefalil met Frana. 
Wtth Him art hi| vufer-in-loir, Mrk, Wil/riii Jtinrrs/ord Staid 'fef.l, fttree u/ her children. 
Pi-lrr. John rbndti, Jtfarpiirer and ti tanitlu Irirad. 

Sinitihv's three nephews 
carry on great tract it io 

All noted fliers, one 
a prisoner of war 

By VICKl ANDERSON 

Among the cheering quarter of a million 
spectators ot Mascot aerodrome when 
Charles Kingsfard Smith stepped from the 
Southern Cross after his epic trons-Pacific 
flight in June, 1 928, were three small boys. 

They were Smithy's most ardent hero worshippers, 
his nephews Rollo 9\ Peter (Hi, and John (141. 



Tins month, a i the ripe aid, 
ajje of 25. RoRo, a wing- 
commander, winner of Itte 
DT.C. and tiurnmandirig officer 
o! the most recently farmed 
R A.A-F. bomber training unit 
in Britain, was awarded an 
immediate D.S.O 

Peter, niter d bthurulshed s-ltrtliw OH 
a nlgu^-lirJiennnt with the R-A.AJ". 
In EnffliitT.I wwi *3wt down over 
Europe losi year, and Is now u 
prisoner ot war in Germany. 

John, an outs'.andinH ptlnl In civil 
aviation before Ihe war. 1b how 
squndron-li'iiUer ot mo operational 
umL In tile North. 

It a to t>f SKiped thai the scene a£ 
the Ihivf boys at the aerodrome will 
be Included in the cum now being 
mule trt Australia, ftf the Hie of the 
late Air-Cemmqdore Sir Cliarle.fi 
Xlr.K*ford Smith, 

Tliey are the sons of Mr. and 
Mrs Wilfrid Kiagu'ord Smith, of 
Neutral flay, 

A brother 6T "Smithy,' Mr Wil- 
frid King-lord Smltli figur.-d pro- 
minrrnUy in pre-wur civil aviation, 
origin,! ting many Inter-rlty airmail 
sereices. Including mm nam 
Sydney to Brojtcn Hill. 

st of tbess flying nephfwr, 



W 1 



"I gui 

appruie." 

Is All b 



Roll! 



nlfl 



KkiKsfunt 
:cnlly the 
•t In Allied 
i England. 
1 his uncle 
ilcd hi hii 
oriiliirir 
tiny would 



23-yeitr-eJd 
learned tha 
wtne-eomma 
esxltement 
listening tu 
oonciirc part 



'lew with Roltos pretty 
nil* a: afoamaii. I 
this brilliant young 
ti.-i flrrds his greatest 
ot In Hying, but in 
a strunger hi aome 
ci Enjltsnd rrciill the 
plait", tit n. uncle 
"Nothing can compare nlTh tlie 
kick 1 an out of It" be wiote his 
wife. 

"Its »ood to know the old boy la 
in well remembered by ereryaup f 
meet— that la everyone eaoept the 
rdlliira of that darned newspaper." 

•Thai darned iK^-spaDer" wu in 
English dally, w" 
at lentth on R 
J. i. Hi got ita 



stint 



eiplOltJ. 

iord flm 



th- 



shphtly mixed, 
and concluded 
by rtealtlng 
Hollo with flying 
the Paeifrr in 
18381 

"n a r t i a i." 
wrolr Rollo Lo 
his wife jnst after the slor* was 
cubUsJiftd. "I've Itrpl something frum 
yon I Dew the parlflr when 1 was 
nlni'-' 

III his HUerS I" III Will *i*M.V* 

cine ptiures at the leaat,. Sh\j;hyx 
yotrogeat ucuiiew li a niaiiter of 
uraMratatemem In refermrw to any 
of hia cperAttotiA. now totalUnci 3r> 
"Went to do oattle with the wicked 
Hun lust nilht." or "Wn hud quite 
a party, and, oh. yen, tile plane 
caught on Ore. bur, I kept my finger" 
crosBud." 

thin frum a youtis airman who is 
flylnu ftomctiiqEs lour operaUoius K 
week, and whose citation aeeoin- 
poiivinir his DJ.C. read: 

"Miia nfrictr Is n snlllin: wnindron- 
leader whoa contempt for danger 
and nutaandloK nblill.v have been 
well reflected in the operatlciruU 
eflictenoy of fcia scpiDdrtjii." 

eThadra of lottt wiien lP-:cear<oid 
C!mrl« Klneaford Smith. Byina a 
suicide crcte. won the M.C ror "ex- 
nrptirma] bratari when ejifaard 
wtth enemj aircraft over Prajice " 

jtot two wenkAbtifore the lSurcrpciin 
Uivoslon WinH-Camrflonder ftincii- 
rord Smith'n ariuadnm wax wnrkinn 
twelve houra on wldl only lour hour* 
cat. 

Mofhs. honors 

TTICiKUGHT of each raid wni the 
pATty an the return trip bono 

"Just before nlghtlng the Krigllah 
caafit we'd put on die antomar.li! 
puut and aattk down to a spread or 
chocolate, orange juice, and dried 
fruit." Rollo wrote hia wife. 

Aa a hoy, remembering 1U& uncle's 
advice time to be a rhT flt nirr ynu 
tiad to be i rrnt matheinacicliin, 
Bollo concentrated on madia, at 
Sydney Kigh School, graduating with 
armors tn the leaving. 

As a endet of. Point Cook he won 
his wingM curly In 1939. Studying 
nAVigntirin at Hichmond. he wan one 
of the first nine fliers to obtain a 
UTEt-claas navlffauwa ccrtlficaic 



THE r/fKi't; rVTiiia NEPHEWS tt tftt luff Aer-Cs^nw£te«< Xir Ciiarlm Kinui/onl Smith 
— K'iuo-Cominoiwter finJlo Heft). Sijuadrnrt-leoiier ^ofiri.. nnti Fnulit-f.lrufmilnr Petor— 
rftofiil/rrrpfierf on . RtUl&'t iwrfdlfto doj. NoneeihiTr 13. IMO. 11 mu Hit 1ml ooension on 
wliiefl fnc tiov* leere fiomr foijfTftter. 




BRIEFING tie fare a rofi on Berlin, Tvwnty-Rvt-var-oltl wmg- 
Comimuultr Hallo Klnsslari Smith 'mtti) IrtHi lume 0/ hit crew. 



• certificate Ro, 1 i» held by the 
iamoius Captain P. Q. illilt) TaylorV 

Holla arrived tn England In May, 
1JM2. and later Ind Ihr iirat Anfi- 
trnllrin Lariranter ttpindron on a 
Berlin rnid. 

Him of his immediate nward of 
llic t>-F C. wa* given htm in the 
officer*' mean by tne Prime Mhieiter 
iMr. Ounliii dirrhu: hla visit to EnEj- 
lsnd In April. 

itollo'a wile, who won formerly 
Uias Grace Prior, ol Mccinoti, ntlil 
regarcU h'.'r lenlh birthday ai one 
Of the uumt Imnorlmil dayi ol her 
life, for it wiui the day Charles 
Kinufifurd Smith won married 

"1 woa thrilled .■- could be. little 
ivaltMlng thai one day I would lie- 
eaesW a mrmbrr of the fainll.t,' 4 -In 
Mid. 

They have a two-ycar-oW dftttetl- 
ter. Sue. 

Holio'n brottter Peter who was m 
the Sltlitla. joined the Air Furce in 
mti. and later left for overwiui. 

During a hasardoiu confoy crow- 
ing I rem Canada to EriRland. it ben 
the ship in which hr was tr.-.wliiu-; 



was attacked by plane*, he took 
charge of the ship's anti-aircraft 
guns. 

Reported mts»ing an a rnid over 
Europe in February last year, tic wse 
not captured lrntU lour mouttls later. 

The itcry of how he was kept in 
hiding by Allied sympathlsera dur- 
ing thoae months in prohtltly iui 
drnrnaUc as any to be told ai'.er Ihe 

wit. 

First newi Mrs W lift id Klnestard 
tiinitri ■received of her /Kin after he 
had been reported mlAslug was a 
□able front uii EncLlu : hwoman; Mrs. 
H, rJlchoLI>. ul SHoss Xjinv, Pinner, 
who has proved a sp'.endid friend 
id liunrlredft of young Australian 
airmen in rtngtand. 

•Tho cable atating 1hat Peter 
wof safe was u treinrnduiui rellrl to 
ua after all those anxioun montti'- 
of not kraowing whether he wars 
dead or olive," Mis. Wilfrid Kings- 
ford Smlib (aid. 

"Mjs- NiefaoUs ilenmes a medal 
for ihe wonderful job she is doing. 
Since Rollo firs*, spent a lenve at her 
home a year ago. she ban thrown 



ATTRACTIVE 
23 - iicrtr - old 
atlt ot Wins- 
Comtn anirr 
rtnilo Klntrs- 
lora Smltli, D.F.C.. B.S.O, adth 
ifriKirJUee Sue. nou' tiro sreorS of 
a0o. Urr.. Jfrnp.v/ord Smith woi 
tprmerist Miss Grace Prior. 

open her home to mare than SKI 
lnnely young Australian airmen. 

"The boy= and their familitei back 
home, with wlunn she keeps in 
touch, are very Uniterm to her," 

The thhd of these fiyine brothers 
Jolin. how a snuadrtin-leader of an 
otverntloniil unit In tho Nortli, early 
in U>37 ertnbilAhed a iiigh-altiirjdc 
reeoi'd lor llgni airoraft. 

Permission la being sought for 
John to be released from the Air 
Puree to fly ftlnrraft for the film of 
KingEford Smith's life. 

Thin film, which will be the moat 
expensive ever made In Australia, is 
heinn backed bv Columbia Picture* 
and produced h\ the manD.gma; direc- 
tor of Colunibift Pietures Pty. Lid. 
In Austniha tMr. N. P. Perry i. 

Director Mr. Ken G. Rail says that 
lie has discovered eight prospect* 
for the port, of Smithy, and more 
than 20 applicants who bear remark* 
able reiiem ol an l-ca to the great air- 
man. 

Smithy's former wlreies* operator, 
John S'anlince will apviar tn die 
iiliu. 

Liaison officer 

CeUAUBOK-lJvADEB Bill Chase- 
ting, another old friend ot the 
airman's, will act a* liaison officer 
between Liu: HA A.F. and ClnetiOllnd. 

Smithy^ wife. Mary mow Mrs. 
Alan Tally), who will also be 
rcpreaexiiied in tlwr film, is now liv- 
ing at Atlanta. Ocargla. TJ.S-A., wiLh 
her son Charles, and a daughter 
by her second marriage, Belinda. 

A recent letter to the family said 
thai "Charles II" had Just gone into 
his first pair of loruj pants. 

Although scenario writers - are 
Juggling now wtth enough innLertal 
for three pictures of Smithy's ooior- 
tul life, hundreds ot friends ami nc- 
ly.uii nl unties of SruiLhy continue to 
hood the studio with Utdn-lcnnwii 
anecdote* and sidelight* on big 
earner. 

whom win be 
iim. are hoping 
avorlte one will 



Bis family all 
represented hi the 
that this partlcula 
be luciuded In tiy 

TUB central flu 
and his mother. 



Charles 
who died three 



weeks after all hope had own aban- 
doned fur he: ion, io6t off Burma 
while attempting, a record flight 
I torn England Ul Australia in 1S3A 

The scene won Muaeot, acrodronie. 
June, Utai, with the cheering 
llwusnndri and Charles tor "Chills." 
as his adored and adoring ■■Nnn" al- 
ways called hlmi rushing to erect 
ber after his harrowing nine-day 
Wlthl from San Frsnclaco. 

Taking one look at, the nation's 
idol, with his Ltrease-sloinPd face 
and nylng-suil ehe gasped: "Chilis, 
you dirty little monkey. Qo straight 
home and have a bath." 
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All-Australian Mosq 





If OfiLO'S FASTEST AIRCRAFT, a MiuiquHv fiffhtrr-bombrr, jumt in frnm narration*, undrrgorn a thoromjh *n*erhnul 
from thr ground rrrw. Thin H-A.A.I 1 '. nouadrun hem brrn in thr furrfrant uf ihr drfymintuiff Alfird nir nitarkA an turffrln 
in ttnemjf-octupled irrrt'oru and in ttrrmnng. rnw* mm tit u mii-fi .utrmrt r ■ ■ i 



KXLMTKtt TOKETHKX, nicktinnud hrqrvnlu twin* F/O. Jt, 
(V. KUrnnt (fatt) nnd F,U. W. Kirk [hath »i ftrithtwh r,0. 
Kirk ha.* *inrr br*'n pntilvd minnina. hrtirVftl kiitrd. 
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i\T Irani. Caroline 
reminded heme It. Albert bad. been 
useful. Heir ahr was at MiuiwnU 

duct-, with uti eacerrt provided by 
kMI — lor neurit. She wouldn't 
br thr odd girl at the table, the odd 
girl when tbV-y danced, the odd girl 
who had to And her own way home 
The flat door waa open Albert 
glaurcd about him apprvm:;ve;> 

"Clajor." he conuHehted, -that's 

Caroline tucked rier hand through 
hb ami and assumed an expraum 
ot untmunded deJbtnt ui lib- Hi anna. 
They sailed dmnw avail? into the 
lounge, whwc- Molkhji i and hex 
i'UHU were grouiu'd round the 
sherry decani or. 

"Hullo therr* Caroline auny nut 
gall?, hi : ; I knew you 

wouldn't mind. ?q I'tr brought a 
friend aJcna— Uib i* Mr Albert 
8i'dtfeley * 

"Why. rm delighted'" Maureen 
advonred wtui ouutrrtcin-j arm. 
ntrwnire und »urprtae m lusted In 
her lac*. Then, for one aplli 
second, while Albeii ponunehV-j bet 
hand heart!]} up and down hrr 
smile ol wtlrouie waicred and 
turned to Uewlldrrmen! Hut Jt wa< 
only tor a second Maureen 'a poise 
was uiiatiakable 

It Was Uieu Hut Caroline aav 

hhn He wa* Maudlng nimt to 
Edna, by the fireplace. Tail, broiid- 
^h»«tdrM. on blur and lmnudrn; 



Ot uian L-aroltnr u*cd 10 dieum about 
— before she gave up dreaming. 

"Thb hi Rojrm Onvrrlrk-' IUIiilI 
announced, "an old friend of Alou> " 
Then, bestowing a "Ibrja*, now If* 
up ta you" glance at Caroline, alje 

He looked wnw B T CoroUnr wtlh 
a Lrart-tilMurbme grin -So you're 
pmottor I've heard anch a Sot 

abOUI IOU lrr>n] Euiiat 

Shx quailed. "Oh—naye jou?" 
Vi 1 ; He obviourly waan't fill- 
ing finytlnruj away In the silence 
that followed he glanced across at 
Albert nlrriuiy settled In the best 



( <nt<imsinff , . . Lutlv Willi oiii Kurort 



armiliair in tit lalnwhtg poisonous 
cHrar lumej mto Alan's fascinated 
race. 

It Wua then ilmt Charlie chose to 
oak Albtrrt "Funny Caroline'*, never 
mentlunud you Have yuu known 
each other long 9 m 

Albert didn't wink at Caroline but 
a wink would have bemi fifty lima 
wore subtk than Uie amtig arane 
thai spread arrow, hia face. "Well, 
ye* and no, if yuu net me We run 
round blether -we crfl alulj do. 
Say. It w*A pn a U> romantic Uie way 
we met. 111 any We Icuida picked 

4'Hrti ClllHT 

"Can I help with tin* dintieT?" 
Caroline cnt hi hastily. 

' Why, yen, dear, the wup'H nearly 
muly." Mfljrvf ii looked at her 
huaband-and raised n nlgnilictint 
eyebrow. Charlie bunt litibl) tntt. 
n Km ii discourae on hli nrr^nmd 
plan, and CRioltnr ewaped Into the 
kitchen. An tamped Edna pur- 
lrer ihere. 

"Why didn't ywu warn inr?" 
ISdJia M^tnarrJrd "Bzt* I've found 
the RtoM (wclM'lw In ehruiatii^i. 
and ymi turn up with that Mrfn 
ttfgk worm. I'd plBtnird ever.Wihie 
ben ulllully iinii awcr^ Mimrecn 
to orerw-y — quite- the irltrwt mun 
I've e?cr found lor yoti, »nd mnn 
knows. I've, tried- Vun'ue never 
butiunUt a mau ol ysmr own iKforr 

■neTET.- 

"Ko.- Caroline aalil ulUr rly. I 
know I hav-tiTl ami HbM had la be 
the one time [ did " 

Mn.urr.en *a> frowning over the 
flbems. "II I nit a chop hi tinlt Hhd 
throw in a rather m two I Think we 
ejii— where did ytnt find tiun. dnr- 
llne?" 

Cajallur flwaltu-wed 

"I— 1 p-pk:ked Alter: up Ui Yw* 
toriv In Uie Rent anil &-dnl Centre 
for Lonely 3oldU.TA wberr I work ' 

' Well!' Edua spluttered 

"Stop naSftuiK the rjvL" Maureen 
iald sffnUT. "we «hall n i have lu 
tuuJce the befit of him dttrntfl the 
parly and look cm the bri«ht nldc " 

"The brlRht ^idcV" Edna fiiup<^d. 



froai pogfl 3 




H Bhe? rumed ereiyUiligf. e*rry- 
thlxu*. ererythnift ftojer wdi never 
give hex a aecood thought with 
Albert clamped U> her aide aU even- 
ing. I loll you ibtf* f 

Curnhne pauned by the door with 
ttie pxip turwn In Iter Imnda 

"V"ou don't lutfr* tc teU me" ahe 
walled, "I know." 

By the Ume the?' liod Tcaehed the 
tolTrr rijijfi', canibne looked afa 
though the had br-m up all night 
Hrr ouae fthone otid her hair woa 
rumpled, bat the ba4h*t Umr* u> 
rrettiy euch maUeri She waa far 
loo bitfy i-pjunc with Albert Having 
bTinucht him tu the pfcrty she fHt It 
wan her pt^isonaS ie?:poii*Jblltty in 
krep lum under renamtoble control 
and it wjk dimcuh -in fart, it ww* 
wsll-nlsh Inipotteibtr 

Albert turned out 14? be one ol the 
lUe-and-«mil-ot-the-pnr:> elan He 
wtu iia'.hi-.; lite tune of his life. 
Albert orerpotired . aurnlDtes b uu- 
pered mio "In- mrn'i stArtlal ran 
and aremnpauled by hearty cuffaw.-. 
anoichss ut jtong frooi hb> favorite 
tllma fluiuj tum-Jru -]i across the 
table %\ Ediia «-ru> foi once in her 
hie wa& RpeechJesi and Atareil ot 
him an though be were scmiPTriiru; 
tinlilMiir-ffiable from the xw. He 
also ;,uiT"Trd from a perHiiteiil desire 
to explain In detail the (tfoutth 
kMtnon In Which |u.' hid come Into 
Carolui*'* life. 
Tbe ■. i.t i i- meal a'aa a nlghunu-te. 
At for Roger Caverlck' Not or.f 
4fjlltaiy word_dlii he .Mpeak to Ce.ro* 
Utlf» — lint DUg N« thar anybodv 
it. id Uutfb eliauce to talk, with 
Albert ratlling away like an electzir 
n.ji!-. -;;| i;riuiKiphmw SlilL Cam- 
Une r.rimiclit tutu-rly. If Roper had 
wanted to aprak io her. at least he 
could liurr triad. No* and again 
tin met hirt ej'tii uxed on her, but 
whether tJiey verr amuaed e>: 
Mromful or merely kxhftrtvrnl stie 
didn't know. What ot.c did know 
wwf that her heart kepi givlnft the 
moat painful turchea in Ho^rrV 
i .■ ■ j.->. 

Su-idenli'. after dtnner. it looked 
aa thoueh Pure ttad trlemed. Fot 
nu.-he augaeited tliai itirj dance 



10 tbr •wtreJapa Charlie aaked 
Edna to dance Albeit asked Ida 
hoates?. to doner Caroline'* liopea 
Mared like a allow. TV u niorv 
tunes, fllie caJenlalrd, oikI alie would 
be dancing wtUi Hoaer— lie wouldn't 
\t*> able to hftp It— Uie law* ol 
polite Aoclety rjetng a% U*e> were. 

Tin- wireless, announced tluil the 
next dance would be "A? Tlinc 
Onen By." Hooer Caverlek ad- 
vanced politely toward Caroline. 
And at tliat prreuj- moment Albert 
said dliMrfuny: "That rrtnuidi me 

time doe* l*o by, ha-lut' And I've 
Hat a train to catch 

"Oh. muw you go?" Maureen mur- 
mured, trying to ^uppreu Uie obvl- 
oui «l»ef in her fXHPt " Whnr a 
haute " 



tfW3j ' AlberL eoin- 
m nd- pumping. He 
ch at CaroIine.-"Oe: 

vjllne «it«ped. . 

ina ^leitped hrnrard 

rt i mi otaj T I'm sure 



" Trald 

menciMl til 
looked pu^. 
tout coat i 

-Oh - — ' 

■narUiJH 
ijihckly r "a 
Mr Scdgeley wnuldn't mmd It- 

Altrrt atAurd arid becamr Lnicu- 
bait. "Boll do immf, see? Whou a 
Friti oaks you lo take bar to a paity 
— welL a Vatltf don't like bring 
ditched, aec? - 

TTiere was pn awkwdrd pause. 
t:aroHnr liadced helplciab at Roger 
—and then ahe went crtmsdn. H* 
waa Uaughine, at her. actnalh latUjh- 
infi! "*Well?" he inquired llsntlv. 
"nvhat does \Aic lady do?" 

The cancel! at the man, Caroline 
UiouEhl furloualy. She .smiled at 
him. awvetly. and Laid b raothlng 
hand on Alberta arm. "What dun 
Ibe ludy do? fibc learei with Uie 
escort flhr came wtttt trf course'!" 

Ciiroltrir went whli Albert to the 
atoUcui. By now &ht war. iuduJt$ittg 
a mnrlitf duiltr to are Uiv whole 
beaatty t-liLua throhgh to Ita niloei- 
able end. &lw rveti told Albert that 
ahe would matt hitn. 

"I ejpec*. you Till." bo agreed 
ctmi])laeentiy, 

Caroiinr want hflfflc fteiutji utterly 
wreteiird. Thru as lh« neat day 
wore on. |K»i.u> nr cutLscieuee atjre 
atOngttne with her mtwry, and In 
the eteaiinj; atM pVnaimUld horwll 
again a; Ute Rr»i and Sootat Centre. 



llll-i I, nlcel" 
ULsb Hatkell said, with the merest 

ahudr ol rei«twirli in bat voice. "I 
wondered what bad liappen*-d Id MB 
—Just working lure one lUgiit and 
Lhon ** 

Twt been looking afur a nkk 
frteud " Cajnluie said alwrtly, "bal 
yyull see plenty of me now— Ire all 
the tiair Pi work! ** 

Hlw put on the ftprlgnUy cninn 
overall and LnataJlnd her»U licbind 
the eountet. The lounge contained 
it* umuU coUeclion of elderly aer- 
geantit wnuiti home to Mii'ir wivra, 
and dupirltod corporals ulbblknqg 
Mlin ITaakelVA unpalatable bun*. 
Thl* la me. Caroline thought. Good 
Worka. Caiiuwiw. Wellai*. Latm ou 
r ahall even xO In for Bamara. 

-Hi-ya. Uwt»J Cup of r riff re and 
a bun, pJrojyr ' 

Caruliiie looked up b»to Rok<t 
Cawrir-k'a wilmH- toe*- "What on 
earth are you doLni twtv7' ^bc 
auunntfred, 

"Iaiokltrg for a girl— leil by 
InlorumUun from Maureen and) 
Rtfruu Y«i tee. f'ni Intrigued." 

"rntrigued?" 

■Ytt very. Itiirlgued about a sul 
who woi apuil eiMugii to slick to a 
man like Alcert at the pal '- 

M Oh." Caroline «tld and went 
pleuanlly pink about the eara. 
"Look," joe began, "I must explain 
about Hut. f really beitaved very 
badly to poor Albert. — ' 

"One couldn't behave too badly la 
poor Albert." Roger inured her 
• Bur ! hope Ijila UD't a habH of 
youia — pickins up ^traii£r nu*u in 
axranee places " 

"I'U never do It again!" Caruitne 
imiteated. "NeTtrl* 4 

"Well— once more irouldn't liBrt.'* 
Redder Caveriek Icsr-rd tm tlie counter 
eatfuaJIy. ' Are vou dohuj any- 
Ihltuc ifr-mmrav night , nilu? And 
tin* night after that, mid aU other 
nigiiu? 1 like >oti. a i bwi — you're a 
faat workerr* 

Caroline laughed *1 Uunk you're 
a faat worker, too!" 



Late Uiat tngm euiui 
' Welh dear'" »tie ttikri 
And Una time Corohru 
Ye*, dear. Oh—ye*,*' 

i l opynghli 



DIVORCE is noi so traaily 
obumed as some folk; 
think. 

It Iti werr t we wo Mid ail be 
bet ter off and our Uome,s much 
nappipr, Wives would con- 
flldrr I heir huabitnett more. 

tl aliould be JuM q> raay lo gri 
* dxtorce aa tt Is lo get married Al 
U i>. umvr whei. knowing bow bard 
it hi to obtalu freedoOL not thi'tr 
hu^ninda. 

Wl\rti a wanton *eu wi Lo mtve 
her elf ft man the acta like a saint. 
Aa aoou &k Iter man La roped &he 
may turn Into a dev.! 

Dh-orce would m-'.te life happier 
for the rhildren of unhappy 



It Li the fremiti tfia: a m^hand and 
wife have lor each oLher thai counhi 
II Uiry ear* Tor each other their 
horn** are alwaya Imppr. and II %lxv 
don't care foe eueh other, wm 



family'a Urea? 
ttmithaw, NSW. 



\S an advoealr for fairer divorce 
laws, I wondrr If L. Kurman 
Uuly 39> ami other* with similar 
Idea* would bold these vtea* u* they 
ahoukt find thena^lres hi the tame 
predlcanQent ai thoae thffy disparage 
for - obumlng freedom through 
dHwee? 

Wher ' t- our mnc-h-rannted 
liberty when auto peopk would bind 
u* all within She narrow limits of 
their own expeTiriioBa 7 

FurLuemiore. why enforce the 
derluah bond ol a legal separation? 

iJiraniely enough, the wife u ntott 
often the ofleruipr in tlu'ae 
dilemmas la the then, aa L K. 
aoggesta. to nay mulutetiauce? 
Pikrdon mr mirtli' 

— i.i.n-f 

VanJtalilla. S V 



Trrjjning for mqrriq^e 

I TOW can gtrla be eipectefl to be- 
eome good d<*meatiratrd wlvc 
and mollu-rj auen l.liey are iaualti 
at aebool sueli uaeli^a .subjecta a^ 
aJ^inra and geometry 1 ? 

Thn neressnry iubjecia for gtrbv 
should tncluile uooknu* and aesetng 
and a inic-wlcdgr of ehild welfare. 

Tlia: should i)>: included ui home 
tr»tntii5 \o\i Dikjlit iay, but thk 1* a 
tot to t^pErct when girte come home 
trout echooi at .4 o'clock, and later, 

— "Vaung Uopefai" 
Bynin H;i>. N.S.W. 

After rhe Wor 

'JTIOSH of vw who have the 
patience to so mdetly alter th« 
witr. and not rush to rmtare our 
depleted atock> of linen. chUui 
houMmold gaclgeU. and electric facing 
will ezanc out best in the kmg run 

After tbe toitiol wavr of -spend- 
ing, tlntniA vUl quieten, and no doubt 
prteea will beeocor >lendler 

alien after a Up*e of tune wben 
the neee^aAfy niuclUnery haa been 
Installed, lemons learned In the hard 
achool ol war will be jjut Ui prac- 
Ucal use In do in eat le economy, and 
lir.prored azid more durable ar- 
Ucles wBi rwolt 

Those who la* tlteir headJt In 
Uie first «cnuuble. and buy wildly, 
will flod thenurhrca wtUi atiuT whirl ; 
they cannot afford to replace, but 
which la rapidly being outdated by 
more efficient dribpir 

So lei ua all take for our mnttn 
in ttioae glad and ttot-»o~db>tani 
day>, -Hasten slowly " We won* 
rryrret It. 

— Joanna 

Gatfard. V.S.W. 

Stockings 

JT » k slutme that hi e cnui.lr 
luce AtutnaJla. with iu huge crop 
of wool each year, a wumurt oanttot 
nurrhaae anywhere a poir in" woollen, 
stockings 

Wool ia an essential article of 
cloUibuj for rlieumatlc peoplr. and 
fot elderly or delicate women. 

— One of Tiiem, 

Twrrsuwueea. N^-W. 
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= .'['in.-',. «u rurTriii vrrHii llUrtU z 

Z f«l» lrll«« whi.b t.honla wi nifrt = 

= iH» n»t** ■« lr«t!h. Im X(i..r. On 5 

± Vutir Wind*' r* T%» aaatrahaa E 

z Vi-ui W.'-ir- u.: ih r jLiliiiL' |itm - 

I *1 mm lap mt MK 13 All l*li'i» mm\l = 

5 Ji*«» i hr. (all mmwtr anj »a^r*<M <U Oar S 

i - ■ hi . mi ; f ^ , i Imt f'-UI>- » ~ 

z; Uam. *%% anfrmttt r ID te iltea t* i 

Z IrlLcn villi »liii» tm\l M^maLnm ran ~ 

= br 'a 

5 Tar Caiiar nnnal mMrr Int* aaj = 

S runrifiMdrora m i\h m rUn« la Ihiife 5 

= i.-lann ai«4 Irl I m iiihM *r = 

z< .:r . . A 

a Lrllrn aafeUikra A« uM ju<m- = 

- M'l(> ■ -uprT». Dip » tr* • 1 1 la* S«»- - 

= tr*Ii*m ff.nro i :% ■ -t - 

" ■ mmiimNHi m<m<iifwmi rttoiMiliiiMMS 

Pay for wives 

ISNT it time we made Uws 
bcflulng the year 1!M4 in 
place ot laws framed in the 
tittrburic Middle Agcs' J 

Woincn .'J id uld grt together la 
bring about a more aen^bk law aa 
regards live family purse. 

In a receut cue In '.he Britiah 
lalea it Waa declared thai the money 
a woman had Mired fiooi her hoiue- 
keeping allowance, and hud banked 
Ut her own name, beionged le^paUy 
to her husband. 

In a similar ctu>? Hubby went oiT 
nued sixty with a el: I aged ouae- 




teen. But before eSopAng he claimed 
and ottainod the money hla wUr 
had saved while workuig Tor him 
aa an unpaid houaekeenrr. 

Recently In Australia a body of 
wotuen agitated that all houwwivw 
Uiould be granted by the Govern- 
ment a weekly ituit on line* similar 
to old-age and Invalid oerudoua. 

Whether Lhu Mbame will ever be- 
eomr realhy renrarna to be acen. 

Meauitinie we women ahoukJ sudvv 
u» obtuut by law at lenu a pro- 
portion nf hubby * puT-envelnne for 
ouraeJye*. 

In many a home youngsters hare 
more financial tndependenre than 
the mother, wife, uul liDUjafceevjer 
combined 

—Mr, V C t . Sa»n 
lembert KdL t pp^r raddingi^n. 
rtriabane. 
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Os/ React 
STARS 

/yJUIH HiHHSDEn 

rrviE UiBupiicps of ihc slats 
L this wuek will be ex- 
tremely varied., and, on the 
wluiic. fortunate and nelpiul. 
■ ?"' t .v for Cnpricorniaris, 
Virgoans, ami Tan run ik. 

Snircloru mm Mian. tlumlu It&vr 
"iok good doi, mil sctrtositit'c 5 
-Kouiri Be plraMiiK lor bconlioa. 



The Doily Diary 
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■rifi M>dit>r r tuutf Stf: 
laod. an 3 [i.m i poor; Hit 



Api-il U Id U»| 53* A ccb- 
ntuiif o* wim and rtlivmt Aitpwn 

Hi iiaurr.iTic i» iiiniiit pwr; hUiiiilikiqj 

fU/r iUwt R«vd. AutUK 31 ie»rrjr> riwit 1 . 
ill* Muni J*tr iViitrmlHT » vrifif 

UUI1SI vi» t a Jilut a*: DlBlLii:- 

rsrrlUL imd lit c.Maa>u, rMprtilAlIji UD 



1 uieJlUffteil irrucflu 

■ AkVIlt J* !«1 tVi)WMtWT 23 1 
rl; *H! MlirlJ tdr.v*-U 

»cj rwiJ Auguii 3D T*rir) 
Mliml tii*m: »»i *1 **** £ujr 

mnrri tras utii! late ftllir-. 
T7 (t-wi- Seutriiibcr i .tun 



In u> CK'iiiJia Hi: 
•ftUM il ■ .iir itur> 



vrvubrr t 1 mm) 4 ail ditlctili li*tf,wmlwt 

3 i it.. I (*. ■ , ■ .■ r'Vfl f n'i . 

it rj poor-, i«Y*woffi *ttj r*f«l Auum 

* i*«*Jvi poor: tlMdi ci.nn bxLtirr«c fair 
Aid mitt it rariy mil wlTrr. 3 p in HIM) 

• i>jit,i tood S*P' 'inliri 1 tut. 
aM'aiiifn ijinain- J* io Pi*"t»r? 111 1 

I'ltUf Jl -iflrtlrtjoni Utr. 3»|rrmlji.'i 

riMT« ' r>mnflrj L» in kUrrh U ■ 
tWttirr »1 |iiltaJi» (..Hi »J1 -i^nrv. Dr 
li4KOT»< ma pitwt. t«pIllllliT *uru-t ■ 
alirriKjgjjj *nfl toirtriuhrr J and 4 

ITbr A*»t"»ll"» Hnnnli II J » 

ihli utraligiiil *■ * amfllct »f 

MWmi viUtMil «.M-erll>vc r'PfHftRLMUf 
Mr tn» ^Ulnnrn** *'OM6»Jn*J *» Jt 

¥ir.lll> r^rrti thai »br »« "<w"' *■ 
iuiki ktl»T«-— » *itcr, A.W.W.J 



mi 



I II >I CCIBE 

Su>|p(l«imrTin* .IIUi.Hl.kM.KfT 

> * * LjuIv In Lhr Dark. TrchnJc- 
nll» ApraHliilt- liill aim U one Of 
ilnlt^wnd i lines', efturl*. Sltti ivnri 
oMtujnw. plHiioyraiiln-.l iD Lpclmi- 
color »rt bnntli-uklnf . The »UJry 
u ihf« fmitasy, and tltngor 
IIORfiTi null m lllr Kirl whose 
romantic life in bully cnJartfileU 
hjit Millmul Jitr: HbII. And Vl*mer 
Baxter vie fpr lier affection*. — 
prince Bt»urd. tlunving. 

. . . tvr Hive .vl lbtirn. Trnec- 
Klramn and liumjui cowed j- are 
LLltuitv interwoven In tliiH firtp. 
puui &i>;lish :lln »lUtll reuitea tne 
adventured of a Mjumarine cftw | 
ami thflr iioarcn lor a Uerman 
batCej^ilp. Julin MIIIa Ji excellent . , 
inil Reginald Piirdetl pmviriei* ill'fc I 
flASlm of Cockney humor, but ud- 
iam hocare fa to Ertr PortnKui — i 

* * Fuse JHI» and a Jeep. Fqx pre- 
v 11L :i tulclll, !lcht-3icArtc(i Illrti 
baAed on il*e factual e^pcrkincca ; 
of [our Hollywood, otars on an I 
entertainment rnur ft England and I 
NorUl .V.-leo HLVrcua of eere- 
mumm Kay fVaatim. slamor-gM 
Carole Landb comedian Martha 
Rajr, and dar.n-r Miul Majfalr 
Kite One performunm. Ptiil 811- 
•ert adda sparkllnn comcilj — 
Plaa: abxiarlnf. 

i • Chip Off Ibe did Rlnrk Hflf f, 



aehrrrfii 
Mm! c rvnil 
rtm:-i I O' 



with a ceri 
arid MBltl 
.noan... 



tihnw Willi 
(ent ytiitriK fun-inarerij 
armor anil PtitT Bjan 
d ru ulaning Bba. Ann 
iractis" neweomirr with 
inn rclce. iluim Hie 
th tfiisn tblr time. The 
it ttory Hi pepped up 
\'0'L .'.^lic nf rOTncdr 
Cacliol and Cameo: 




-ii i 



Pfi»a -Urtrttait, of 
iiilbtaownrauU 6 <1- 
lacicic for you. SUe> 
32 to Bill. biLPt. Re- 
Oilleea J iydi . Sfiin. 
wide, for jaekxt, and 
4yd» . 30in wide, and 
3l7<ac litre, for 
niuntiiowji. Pauern. 



Hnw to obtain "JCDr - hi Sfl.W : Obtain 
poital note for rerrulred amount and K>nd 
l« Bex 3CWRH, OPO,, Sydney, fn o'.lier 
MakM ailurew tlven on Uus pair. 



F1U3 — fiiacLi, 
l«st. alUl ah In 
outfit. Smart, 
ral It? Etwa 32 
to 3Bii) buit. He- 
n.illrva 2-- jib . MM 
wide, for rjaclu: 
liydv, Jfiln wide, 
for •..■'!. and 
11 yd*, Mln. wkle. 
for blouiie. Pal- 
lem. I' 10. 
F3315 — s mart 
aftrmoon frock, 
suitable, loo, for 
theatre or rwicert 
wrar. Sbies u to 
Mtn, bust Ke- 
l|linrt. Jlydr. 361n 
wide. Pattern. VI. 
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CONGRATULATIONS lor firiatc ant bnrfrjroom. ATM. .Dun?. Lamb 
congratulatcx Sergeant Reg. Lamb, A.U., and his bride, lormerly Pamela 
Wharton, at reception at White City, Rushcxiteri Bay, ,ol/oiritig ttie/r 
marriage at St. Darting fofnr. 



AURJV1NG AT CHURCH. Mr. Kenneth pe.nn.etl 
eicarta hit daugHter : Sheila, mitlt Iter lirKbttmaii, 
Pamela Owen, to Alt Saxntf Church, tpnoltalirj, 
lor tier marriage leitli Fiiyhi-Lictit. Robert Jtfol'cii'i 
R-A-AT. Sheila and Bob honeymoon at his parent*' 
hrme at Wenlinrtii Fallt. then Canberra- 

On .^olf 

But*. 

O OMA * < 'IS Heeimt to be keynote of 
" ireek'n aclititiefi f so when / visit i\or- 
ireaian Children's Fund nhttp at Margaret 
Jni/'tt in Ro&$ Strpet ant not tttrpfi&d 
when I'm greet ed trit h nt ories »f »>rrc 
rnmanci . 

Mr- >iiv\- 3l(irak»:r SOj XtaT Freda Nufibitt, wiu> 
run shop, lell mc they're thrilled 
that ;wo lovely brrrtal lingerie wU 
are purchased by two young Service 
jjirU nwmbnni of A.A.M W& 

-Flmt set Is aoM to Private Lesl«y 
Thaoason A-\.M W5 dental orderly 
fl.L Victoria B&mck>. who before 
recent marriage to Major PttdfirM 
ThouiriOM, A J. P., was tintey ttHl 

Mrft A Crngo bu^p other «t 
for her daughter, Lk-ut Bur bam 
CTagn, A.A.W.W.S, who rccen'.H 
mnoaiiwd engagement, ta Flight - 
Uimteiiuni Fred £auL R, A A f. 

Burbaru [.<. put ..<-: iwiij fur li: r 
ironsaeau. ns Fred ts away on active 
aervtoe up Nurth and na definite 
«rdrtln£ (Jute can be fixed until Uf. 
Sets IttKVfc 

■ * * 

N 





MAIM WD ftf 8NQLANI). Flymp-OffivtT Bthcx Ward- 
Smith, fLrLXF, oHri hi* brit?<, farmt*ty PfffiieJa Cuope r - 
wftn ^-»'re .rrcrrjfrf Wfivtly tit Clayfttttt, Surrey, mglana 
flrttne is only tun u/ Mr and Mn. fl. fl. Ward-Smith. t*f 
t-JiHrW Pant'i Jaiher. Ftytng-Offiwr Freder.. 1 * Cartl-V* 
HP, J. 1 ) an Axttrafinn. 



OBTII ttllORB IUi« JK*mG to be 
lp ol many wed4inK3 rr- 
cently. and one of Lne joveltai U 
Jean 8ax ton',*, when one niari-ie.s 
!. Huyli Jaofcaoo, a.JLF. Jflan 
aud Hiith',' roanaiiup hi culmination 
of «cote? duyii friendship. Coup J e 
choose [oc*J Prrslpywrian Criurch, 
when J(tan wean ChankUly :jc< 
utluit sown prrvEnuaJy won* when 
nhe «ame nut: a,\, Blue Bonnets' Com- 
mittor dajuift for Crown Htwi tlos- 
pltjl nL Rcdlenf some yeAra ago, 

[hvrpiinn held umlfr umniue< on 
b>Wh of Jnan't pajeutn, Mr. and 
Mr.*. Alrx Snxt</n ef KiUorn- 




r OPTIMISTS' FAIIt. Rev. Alan Tarji owrf Afr», Tory r"le//1 r-'tf-'cflOKi 
fotHtty Wopijm a: iwr 0/ i'ifrc-ftaofl f/ull //wm Jtff*. j, W. iMteh (cvntrr.i. 
Prxxwdr fur Wrrr 5(rrtr/ ( i r 0 Hr; ^tnra* ftacrft'fto of St Stephm'i Chvrc.H. 



J^VERYOtre tooluruj faraanl [o 
* lettoB lowly Pat Murray, 
iltlanrh^lrtd dnu^hlur cl Mr. Tom 
Murrny. MI.C, and Mrs. Murray, 
of l^iuhle Bay, wnen nhe Walka 
down aiale at St. Mury'A Catliedral 
v.- 1,.. !,;■;:- Edwin Ui 
USN.H, tldA TJmrMlay. 



^I2UH£ Chapel la choe: n by Mur- 
jwre: EdwmnLH. dnuyin^r o1 Mi 
JuaUee and Mnv Edwards, of Rtwr- 
viUe. -p/hen iihe marncs t,ieul. Jim 
rVLde, AXF,» on Scp^mher &. 
Eliwihvth Morrihead U to he brLcfoB- 
ihiiIlI, and n-ei'-piim will be held, I 
hear, a\ MarafLrel'* pnrrui*" bonie. 



i fttw ft. ^X'upW 

WEDDING RFCKPTIOX of KiJ- 
iorrt Go!; C?ub. Ur. Bitf /n^iia 
And bn'cie. formerly Ruth ittffattil 
jdHc marry tit St, Jumr-i'. Turta- 
murra, with Bitl'a mother, 3£n, 
Vivlet IngVs, Cuupic nvrr. 'twv- 
moav-mtf at Co n twrra Hotel. 

I^VEHVON^ in Armidaie ln- 
terwted in wedding tnis Friday 
Sts Stcphf-n's OhurcJi. MacQuarie 
Strrcl. when Lieul.. Jolid Johnntonr. 
AAM,W£. <Wrat daugh,tw ot 
BrimiOler u,nd Mr.. ,T. I, G. John- 
st-une, of AjmJdiiU, nurrteii Major 
Richard FoUock, A.I.F. Bride-to- 
ot;, who it. »i bached w 113(1) A G H 
us tihyaiotiipmpLit , will havi) PrWftLe 
P»uii Ntvtann. A-A M.WA. m brni-^- 
□ntJd, By titc why, I hear, too thut 
Pnm plana own wedvUne f<ir October 
11 with Gunner Bill Barnes, A-l-F. 
Pjaiti u elder daughter of the F W 
WivV'oaa, qf "YaUjoo," Walcha. 

* • • 
INTERSTATE Inlcreac whi-n Puni 

Prln^ marries \'\ ;•: ..■ Rc^. 
H^fldan, A.I.F.. of Qrenungii Ad-?- 
lolde, at SSL Mark'n, Parlin? Point. 
-hi aeprembiT W, ,il fl [i m, Pain'ff 
slater, Sheila Pinter, will b* utatmn 
iff hnnnr. and Gabriel Releh.cn- 
hach will bs r -1- . 1 man. 

• • • 
ADELAIDE girla better look to 

their lnur-Li m another of thrlr 
fllglble bAclwIaru. Squadron-Leader 
Touy Jay, mnrrlei* ati-racUve Boa 
l.c!i lie, at Bi Andrew '5. Rosc- 

Vlllfl, On October 5. Bea li( dnurjhT-r 
ot Mr* ROym Melc^lfe and the. lute 
Mr. A Roye5 Metealfr-. mid Tony Is 
eldest ion 6i Dr. and Mrt Ettw ■• 
Melvlee Jay. nt Baittui Crort Burr, 
iide, A i- ! 1 : 

a • a 

Jn^TATE Bnllroam ehosen bj" mam- 
UerA of Australian Jounulbts' 
A r incLil.k}n for danoe thin prjdny In 
aid ot eant^en 
orders far 

A J A. ' r 1 ' ■ : i s 1 ■ .' ■ 
an active tor- 
vie 




PL.iKNLVa MARRIAGE SOW. Sheila Tonkin itisnt). -ii-arma uniform 
at American Nary driver, who planz marriage n-tfh Lteattnant Frank 
Hale. UjS Army, at and of September, learr permitting. Sheila meeU 
Margaret lion-Una, of Walta. ('oanamble. at Prtncc't. over tunrti. 



KISS FOR BRIDB Warrant-Officer Ranald .VDonald Parr, AJS. 
MMM ftn bride, lonncrly araee Offxron, at reeeirtion at Blue Scorn. 
Uj/rrr^i Hotel, alter quiet eeremonv at Rrgtitrar-Gtnerat'i office. Bride, 
recently returned /mm America, u ue.li Known in St/dney radio elretei. 




M, ROGER MONMAYOU 

. . . amSjuadoe for France 
'PO <s;ibliih ltgition H Cmbeiu 
let French N.ilioiul Com- 
mitprt. M. Roji'j Montnjyou hw 
arrivrd ra Au-s- 
tralli. H* his 
been afijiotolctf 
Ch.iific d'Afi.iircs 
juJ w heid of 
Fwoch Diplo 
mitic Minion to 
Auitrilu until .1 
Mm:" ; aj>. 
pointed by the 
CnmmitKe in 
Algiurj. Since 
Friace (ell, M Manmayou hit 
been warking for Fighrin.fi h'rtnth 
Movcme nl. 

DR. KATHARINE MocPHAIL 

. . . helping ittaottai* 
JN clurp.f ol health service in 
.\iiddle Eam For lefujjeM (rpni 





by I ■! .:: 



Stottijli doctor 
Kjihannt Mjc- 
1' !i 1 1 1, [tidajft 
of Gbigow Uri- 
venity. Dt. Mile- 
Pl>jil\ intere.it in 

luck to bit n-Jt 
wbeit *he served 
there. SuIjsc- 
quiotir est lb- 
■ liihtd model ho*. 
piUl on the 
1 940 ibe wji interned 
nit bier repjttiju'd. 



MR. 0. ISAACS 

. , , p«(-u>4ir building 
JJRItXiANT Melbjurnr cn . 

gineer Mr. David [saaei bal 
been appoinwd director of new 
Expert mental 

Buildin? Station 
now bring let 
up in Sydney- 
S 1 y 1 twrntijl 
background of 
work will be 
scientific and ex- 
prrimenlal. willi 
close co open- 
lion with prac- 
tical building in- 
terest). Recently carried out ipecial 
technical work for Allied WotKi 
Council. W»» consultant to Tai- 
iruni.in Government lor new 
Hohatt Undgr. Designed obset- 
Tition chamber used in salvaging 

£2.500,001) from R.M.S. Ni.. B a tl 
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Party clothes to accent glamor 



• Deepest red fine 
'wool is parfect for 
this slunnlnqly 
simple special oc- 
casion dress. The. 
severely plain lino is 
relltrved by a deep 
diagonal yak? and 
hip basque. 




• rialter a sylph-like 
figure with a suavely 
draped but completely 
unadorned lroclc a) 
heavy <jreen silk crepe, 
which ties In a bustle- 
bow at the back. With 
il black glovus. hand- 
bag, and saucy vulvet 
bow {or the hair. 
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DON'T 
FLIRT- 




-with coughs 
or colds! 

Th* umpliti coLd An ■Tnlckly 
dan-dap mict -urn-mo Uln-na. Ai liw 
Bui t\nu oi * cokt *bsp inlo the 
nearest chrniist or ttora *nrJ pay 1/3 
km m battle til T COUGH. Y COUGH 

Om GO 



T-COaGH. Ifaa wis, oiu» 
rwm*dr whk-h "JUUj 
roidj twin Jiiitcfnr m, " 



COUGH 



kJICE Ut a lamp 
in her room. He needed nn light 
He Afti where ahe had put him, an 
'he edge of her bed. hi* hands 
dropped slackly between his knees. 
The blood had soaked through Che 
clunisy burn-lage, and Air. untied II. 
He tried to prevent her and then 
gave up. sin-render uig Ma pltooil*- 
nesa 10 her with o jort d[ humility. 

"I'm awry." In aid, "to he such 
a mess.** 

But her sad, little exclamiUan had 
really been for th& revealed beauts? 
of his quiet face— the composed 
young mouth, the fine, clear iorv- 
ht-ud when* the blown hair had 
fallen. malted with. sweaL She 
washed his face clean and bandaged 
him again, 

"TtaaLa fine,** he- aatd. "It fccla 
good— Just to be clean." 

"We mu.it get a doctor — ** 

'Not yet. Net till ..I., plane's if- 
You must get your brother. He's n 
pilot. Hell know whai to do. Only 

don'i go. for a minute Do vein 
mind? I don't acem to tnuw whether 
I'm gn my bead or my bccla. You 
aurt of steady me. rta— IL'i the feel 
of you— your voice. You talk Ehr- 
liah » beautifully — so much more 
beautifully Lhan we do It sounds 
like poetry.** 

"I wks ml school in England. 1 
used to read poetry aloud even 
before I really understood, it A 
memory came to her. She quoted 
aloud — strangely enough *s though 
dunitpr and wounds were of MM 
other life and Lrn-y were aha ring a 
quiet companions hip : 

"Alt the vMd 

Of man is resolution which ejt-pirr.x 
Never from valiant men till their 

butt breath." 
He (T»v« a jshy Utile laugh. "I'm 
not much for poetry. But thai 



Never from Valiant 1 Men 



— in war — as in peace — 
at the service of the Empire 




G-E.T torhn-electrie generating plant, up lo Ibe larsre 
units required fur modem utilities and industrial power 
■Infill—, han long been specified by power engineers at 
home and overNeaa. 

At the moment Ibe vast production of electrical equip- 
ment, the entire research and technical resources of The 

fl.E.C the largest British electrical manufacturing 

organisation in the Empire — in 
being directed to the war 
effort. 



When peace comes, however, 
the great technical advances in 
all applications of electricity, 
particularly in electronics, 
made necessary by the argent 
and ever-changing problems of 
war, will be made available by 
The G.E.C, for normal trade 
and peacetime reconstruction 
throughout the world. 

.5c<£C Atmmf IM the fnrrfrnnt nf t-.'Ifftrirat Pragreua 

ftale AinktnlJftJi trpmnuUiTt rrf Tat* «f Eft f Una 

Sydnrjt N*wr.*»tbj- Jtrtlmua-ti-- . IVrtti . . nDtra.it »nd 

Luiter-im rlr--aa.ii>-. nxitiili ll*urr»I Orciric t_"'i iQttt t I*tjr.. T.tii 
AilFlamlr A 



KL£( ' TRIF It' A TfQUf 

all iniuntrir* : Air- 
crwft; Chrmieai* i 
CaUiprin; Food; 
Mining ; Smelting ; 
Lor om niuv and 
ll'iiffi'n W vrlt«: 
MnSar Cm Works; 
SMjm umd Ship- 
§*rda; Trxttir mnM 
other Hill*; Oil 

ete^ etc 



if | .4 



Taiiaii f J ip ah iuBn «f tlw rwry vlwai at au ■ 
m JW >*■■>>><♦/ Taw *nil-T B A— dad 

l.Mimiii. bui Hadt ,Hr kelp >■ hwiIdiB| a MiMlr la Oinn ■nrl 
■Oii i ila^x MtUh Smia ■> Curn.it.. Ili.lt^ti ^a^ll il^.. 

Appnd — IINal rfctwHw rm W LOW HaiMnij TnatknU, 
ana-TJ. A^ji i J, J] M«rq«ar*> rWt. ifimrr. 

Th*> I Anti-T.lt. £.70JHM Appvat 



Miundft iikr— likt- a trumpet. di>e<n't 
it?" 

"IJke s Unmpot." nix: eciioed. 
looking down at the hrad luiiunat her 
bmuit. For lie had crurapJed up 
against her, and =Ltr kni-w ibuL hr 
hod [Hinted. She laid him gcnUy 
buL-fc niiiong her pliKJWA. 

In thr ktteJm tiobcttr hnd thrust 
her lost clean piste Into tu rack. She 
torned with a itart- 

"i want food." JacqiuTM? £«id. 

The old cyefi Aharpmcd with good- 
humored mailce. '"Thai'b rva&onahle. 
1 tell you — when oju; i; hungjy one 
Decouies reaaonablD. 1 " 

"It ts not for me. It'jt for a BnUoh 
niruuin. ih- Cjiine down In dut 
arJd*. Be Is badly hurt." 

"Here— in this house 7" 

"fta one heard him. No one knnw» 
—yet," She Ml the hr»v> peasant 
mind tKrgjn io frrtnd oul ltd danger- 
ous, plodding LiicughtfL Shp jutid 
bitterly. "Don't be afraid To-mMTOW 
you can K>ve him up You can tell 
your friends you caught him yuur- 
*cJ(. They will give you credit. Bui 
to- mgh l he :"hiiJ] have peace." 

"And MnnAteur Paul?" 

"I am go Lay to him now.** 

She found him stilt seated it thr 
U»ol£. He wa& ,-ull drirutiuH, bis 
eyra fixed tin the empty chair oppo- 
iib; htm He lifted I h rm reluctantly. 

'"rhcre woi n plane overhead." he 
smid t "an K" flti*>i place. 1 could 
hnT* awont ibe eueinc w** awiiched 
oil and that It tnust have came down 
albiOvt on our beads. Bat 1 ■.dmll 
that I mn in a abate when one begum 
to hear and see glioato. Onr good 
Cnpr&Ju Rudrlch laughed at me." 

,: n*- shouldn't have laughed." 

"Wnafs that?" He bent forward, 
trownlng in hta effort to focui hu 
dead eye* on her. "How do you 
know? what has happened?" 3he 
r'uld him ond hp blundered to bin 
feet: "You're mad Do you want to 
have ua «hot7" 

1 don't know. I don't I hinir I'd 
care. But Lhej worn, xhoat ycm. Puul 
They'll reward you for [riving him up 

us. nf cmiriw. you wilL Hla plane 
will be & good mark In your daajupr. 
Itii out there in our neldw beyond 
the wood. He thinks yonil dentroy 
it for hun- because you're a pilol 
and k fTa7nd- M 

She come closer her voice com- 
posed nnd tow pitched- "Lei I Urn 
believe it That's all I ask_ I dttnand 
it, Phut Rfmiember. I. too, could 
become dangerous But for the sake 
of all we once nkiared together, let 
bun beliere that we are fftiH brave 
and loyal people " 

She held him with her eyes. She 
would rot let bun go And at but 
in angry despair he lurched p*M 
her and out of the room. 

ah? followed him, in \mt room 
BabettR had already set down a 
pbutar of cold ecraps and a pot of 
real coffee that ScrKtunt Hildc- 
inandl had given her. She Atood 
at khc bead of the "oed, hex arm* 
folded . looking down at tile bu> 
&&l££p under the lamp light 

The poor boy," ahe said But 
Ahe turned nn J -equine with a dU- 
truat and resentment that wna near 
hatred. ' Understand me. Mnrn" stilt* 
I will nut tiav"- you let him eftcane. 
They wauUl shoot us for it And 
I do not intend to be juiut— for him 
or anything. Understand that 
weLL" 

■•] understand. And he will not 
escape." 

"AU th* aamo— I Rhall f,tay here. 
You are not reasonable. " 

Babe tie planted herself in w stiff 
rhrti r Liy tlie blacked-out window 
Paul had gone over to the bed. He 
laid a rnugb hand on the yourur 
man 'a f\ boulder 

"My friend." Iw said dmnkenly 
'Onr* must wake up and faoc the 
facia," 

The boy Etkrr-erj nnd groaned. He 
puL tuft hbiruui l«> Mis head, grapplmg 
with paJn and a darkness that 
would tiot lirt mien be «at up. 
tnovitu* his hnad from side to nide. 
trying to feet his way among them 
"Who are you?" be oaked. 

"t'ta Paul Ronaard— late Captain 
•t'-r. ' 

"Ob, yea— of courae Hit brother 
She pnnnlsed And «r- you there, 
loo?" 

"Yea," ah* said. 

Then I'm all right My Name's 
Smith." He Rave hU warm younft 
chuckle. "You wor.'L believe It 
But It really b. Plleht-Iieiiurnant 
Giles Smith, You're a captain, air. 
u f ought to atand up and be rea- 
pectfol " 

That would be a mi* taken effort 
Betddev. I aaid 'late taiptalnl' " 
"You mean — you Ye out of Ibe 



Continued from page. 5 

running — like me. That'd tough. 
But I RUe*i you did your bit. Capiaiti 
Paul ttonuMEd. I knew that name 
DaDf a bell ffomcwheie. Thirty - 
two Jerries, as I remember. Our 
atniadron hoard of It With the 
kind of old crate- Lhey gave you that 
was a good show, ahr " 

"I must have been drunk.'' There 
*m a laibt color In the dead lace. 
"Anyhow, It'a ever no*. 

"II* just bceinnmg. air." QUm 
salrt He let the firl help him to 
the table. She sal beside him and 
fed him dowly and carefully like a 

"Ym: mustn't cry." he said Bently 

"rtot about me. I'm all n^ht 
I've had a good show, too. And I 
won't always be Ilk*.' this, you know. 
I'll learn to um? my beun— Just for 
a change. After all, I'm nuL di-ad. 
I thought I wajt gaiug u> be. But 
Ginger said. "Ill put you down, you 
fOO'Of-a-rot.ten-navJgnWr — ii it's the 
last thing 1 do.' It waa the laat 
thing, all right poor dev:l " 

"He th&x a Rnod spot to land." 
Paul remarked in Ma cold, dead 
voice. "He must have been a good 
pilof 

"The best " 

"Where la he?" 

"Where good pilots go." Giles 
ansaered. "He cot hla 1 wish I'd 
expkurird to bun Hr wai pretty 
*■ jid with me We'd run Into a bunch 
of yellow -fin (Kits, and when we settled 
with them we'd last contact There 
was a lot of fag about Ginger didn't 
know ultcre we wr>rr< — and I didn't 
I <vac navigator and T aw M n't tell 
him. I didn't want to tell hint why. 
It mipht have put the wind up him. 
And he had hit own apot of trouble 
t kept on stalling—^ 

He put hts hand over Jacuuinea 
nltd iM-bj It "Dmriks- t dnnt seem 
able to eat any more Lucky tor me 
you round, me, wasn't It? 1 mean 
that I came down among friends, f 
mean because of she bus. You 11 
jsee they don't get her. won't you. 
atr?" 

Jaoqninc looked up Paul w*u 
sUiuling In the nbadow. hi.*; aiin* 
folded. Hii eyes met hern ami were 
hostile and defiant He answered 
tttitpnini really aa though under bitter 
pressurp. TH taks care of tt," 

"Thanks. You know how eM 
feeia. Its bad ^T-ou^h to be out of 
ten- game oneself. But the idea or 
those dirty hands on a clean, decent 
mroxblne— " 

Paul interrupted. "What is ahe 
— T* 

"A Bolton twer-seater Mghter 



Sr-tnettthitf new. A sweetrrreart Four 
hundred miles an hour and easy ai 
a bird on Uie turn." 

"What was the sJiow?" 
■-, .'-or ■ a.t bombers. They must 
be over Berlin by now—" « 

"It a atupld.' Pnul -iiid coldly, to 
tell lies that no one can believe. They 
couldn't reach Berlin, " 

TluiL . what the Jerries said. 
Goermg had told Lhem. A*k them 
wh>t£ left of Lhe Bnmdenburger 
Tcr~^ 

ll-hcHr hud turnea her hrad like 
an old Imnung dog that has heard 
ETUW rujitlmji through tall grass. 

"WhaT* IhMl be said?" 

Thai Lh«?y bombed Berlin," Jac- 
quine translated. "Thai they're 
bombing Jl now—"* 

Paul ran hit congue ovei- hii dry 
Ilna. 

"You hatren't the machines." he 
•aid. "YOU have to hreok off every 
fight and run for U. They say tfit 
Just a maiUT of time." 

"Right Our time. Just give us a 
little more ol It Did they tell you 
about the fifteenth of September? 
That ii their big day -and oirriv 
L> you know how many they dent 
over? Five hundred They came In. 
two waves. And We met them uver 
the Cluunoel — over Kent arid Surrey 
— over Lourlon, We fought them 
fnxn Big Ben to tXingene&s Ach- 
tung— Spitzfeuerr I heard 'em shout 
to ca^h other. A hundred nnd eighty 
of 'em we brought down that day. 
I>ldnt sou know?" 

"I was t.i£-r, prisoner," ppu) ffaid, 

'Too bad you didn't know about 
It. air. It would have cheered you 
up— " 

The young "rolce went on. steady 
and confident To Ja^uine ft was 
as though 'otnewhere in the depths 
of the old house a secret d^TUuno 
had begun to throb. 

The boy had kept tut, hand on 
her^i. He turned his trice to her 

"You dant mind, do you- I mean, 
my Avoiding on to you? I Iude- to feel 
you there- I feel a* though I were 
getting Lo know you through your 
hand— and through your voice. IL'a 
a U'\i'iv voire You must be lovely " 

He broke off. There had been a 
sound of footstep* overhead, heavr. 
ominous footsteps "What* that?" 
he asked "Who Is It?" 

"Captain Hudrich." 

"A German?** 

"He commands this dbttricf 

fc In your bouse — ? Thnt must be 

hard to put up with. Hr - he dwau't 

worry you, doe* he?" 
"Oh no— not yet" 

Pleose turn lo pane 23 



Even Bunny likes a hath . . . 

if it's with 
PEARS 
SOAP 




Ym laii ho duuai ivilh Bahfi 
>ast.-p€lal Jim wAnt yea uu l'tm\ 
Snap. Jmt haU c latlrl up to llic 
tighlt l\m am took right tutu its 
heart ami we tht purity. Mild ami 
miliou; a Mmpjom ton rrally trust. 
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(*ufj n igh t-hlitont in g huts,.. 





A FKSTTVK SNOOD of yeiiow stlk crepe and 
red crochttrd yarn, blithely gurttUhtd i«ih 
lr<Uoir felt narcissus and crreen leav<4, 



YOUTttrVL bonnet of blue ttraw 
cloth. Pompom of ravelled fabric 
balance the smooth -*jtq',c ctmtour. 



■r ANCHOR A 

Wr wired corjayr 
f at jronr farcr- 
ite jprmff flower* 
n a wetl-Mted 
cap. Each gala 
Oceanian may be crle- 
\rattd trith a different 
ftowrr combination. 



KB saw r. fine. 
nwcAl break out over hU. upper lip, 
She Klnnccd away iron, bin Ut Paul 
5lAiKlinit Ui the xliadow Hr kwked 
ravaged, like a nun dying Tram ft 
small, deep wund. 

"What hurls'*— lh*- boy muLtrrwi— 
la being helpings— not. to fight 
— Lo be one innn Icas. You and I. skr 
— : hat makes two of urn.™ 

"Ill set about your plane," Paul 
wild. 

He had tnoved tcwurd the door. He 
waa ttolim to Rudrich to muke an end. 

■'fcVui youll need petrol." Giles said, 
"You can' i tear her to piece* She's 
ftot to bum." 

Bubctrr a rood bwdr him She 
itiirt her gnu-led hand on hia shoul- 
der. "What ia it? 1 she *aid. "What 
do you want, tad?" 

Hit Tree hand (roped and dung to 
her. "Wf want petrol. Madame." he- 
rmit! in bis. /vchootboy Frrnrri 

"Bleriot hu petrol,'* alie tjaid. "He 
would uivp u to me"— Abe was KMk- 
mg it Paul -"U 1 tdd Mm about 
Berlin." 

Fan] threw Lack bi» head. Hr 
irmdc a venture of conmumd Hi! 
painted overhead He said silently. 
"Warn RudricJi Get it over," 
Hnbeite stared back at htm. her face 
iirwdinp and sullen. But she wen', 
out- JftCQuiiie waited for the jwtmd 
of her step on the stairs overhead 
find for voices overhead- Somewhere 
an outer door opened and closed 
softly. Then there was alienee. 

"Vou'd better take me with you." 
fillet said. -They'll think I did it 



Xcvcr from Valiant Men 

Continued from page 22 



Th en you won ' L (jet In to trouble 
You'd Rfrl luW ■ peek at trouble— " 

"That's all rlp-tiL.'' Paul taid. 

H*» was listening, too. Some- 
thing unexpected had happened 
Babcite hodn'L gone to lludrich. 
She'd none to BlerloL She said. 
"If I toid him about Berlin " 

•TbftfN enough," Paul broke out 
Wildly, "that's eouugh hnrtrica."' A 
torrent of furlou*, panic -^Lricken 
□mteat flowed from him— the foul 
tide ol defeat and Bharoe. "Why 
ahuudd we help your E^ety man wul 
woman In this town would curse u?t. 
Go and bomb your dtietk It's not out 
b alrMHi Don't you understand? 
We rr liniahed Werr beaten. We"rr 
lb mwii In our hund Leave ui alone, 
cant you7 Leave ua In peace—" 

GIlea Smith had itcrambled to hia 
reel, half tamed toward the aub- 
dui'd yet frnntlc voice. **Wha.t 
peace? 1 '' he aafced 

Paul did not nnitwer .In equine 
heard his heavy bwathlng. Then 
he apoke to her She :<*A with 
what pity he would have U>okt*d at 
her "So that was why you were 
trying- -for hbn." He itood qulft 
— i-hinkuw. feeling hi* way. site 
saw hLs mouth ?el in • ntralghL line. 
m Hdw late Ie it?" he asked. 

*'Mldni«hL*' 

~So you've £ot two ho urn at btut. 
You can make it, Rcmaard . . 
He added softly — "both of you " 
"1—2 don t know what ymi mean." 
-you do. You're a great 
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Thia book ls now avail- 
ably featuring 
designs, including three 
frocks -Price 6d, Posted 
7 |4d- Address enquiries 
lo Dept. 3 
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flleT. You can fly arching; Ifs your 
job. You cant let down on it How 
big ib the field where 1 landed?" 
"A hundred yards or an.** 
"The otd bun lakes off like a bird." 
He waa trembling with excitement 
"You re mad." 

"It'a the lacteal thing I ewer 
thought of. II** yuuT chsn re. 
You're a kWc men now bui you'll 
get well fince y«UTe up there ha UH* 
u«xi air ttflftin. But I'm out IT never 
n> agadn. So I don't mailer Whm 
maltcty Id getting or With liie ltu> 
you or 1— It doesn't matter which - " 

The death mask waa Allowing 
color in lU cheeks. Old, banked- 
down tlrei glowed in the aunkrai 
eyoa. In the low murmur nl their 
vol^ea war the ring or mrEal. 

"We cant leave you." the girl 
murmLrred. 

"You're gnt to. You mustn't wer- 
hMd the bus. They'd take it out 
on you If you stayed. And 1 oouldn'L 
>i?and for Lhat They have lo treat 
mc decently. And I'm lough One 
of these day* youH be waiting for 
me at Victoria Station. And I'd 
Stand there— listening for you W 
any to myself. "There! ah* l» — the 
loveliest voice In the whole world.'" 

They had laid hia trfend. Ifke a 
quiet nleepwr, under the trrea It 
wan still dark But they could feel 
the light hovering below the harbttm. 
Bleriot had brought his blacked-oul 
rattle-trap axross the fjeldo. Now 
hr w»m piling; out tut battered pettol 
cana from beneath their covering. 

*$t Lhey ab«rt me for this," he 
aald. grinnmg, "I dont care." 

Gun Smith Stood a little armr: 
with Jaoqultie. HIb white bandage 
seemed to &hine with a light of Ul 
dwil The two men turned to him 
for order* 

"You'll net the feel of her airaighl 
away, Ronaard. My map muat be In a 
bit of a mess. Bui you'll make out my 
home port and they'll light yon down. 
TeD <em. wml you?— I'm O-K. And 
my motlier—aheU love yau both." 

"She ought to hate us." 

"Not she Shell understand. She'a 
a good egg." He gave hlfi Uitle 
chuckle. Thai's &udteh for lemng 
her a lot H He groprd for .1 acquires 
hand and Duddenly ahyly lilted It tn 
hb> Up* and Kuddeoly kissed It. 

Old Bleriot wiped hia hands cm 
the seat of his trousers and helped 
J acq nine Into the rear cockpit 

"Bnbetf e cent her love. Site would 
have came along, but 1 said we 
had trouble enough. Good luck, my 
friends. Bomb Berlin for old 
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YOUR EGGS 
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■VX* — «*4 p fa eti af tkm 

' ihatir preauaUn. I 
t*r M in n 

TBS SAFE StiG 
•RKHBtV ATI\ 



BlcrkH. mun Cnpiuun,. Prrli^in. Ms 
ehDBt win n> by U» iUt a! you." 

irliintptunl Uli*. Jarquinr looked 
dowa. The anti *u f»Uing be- 
netih her. Tht light scKinfil u> 
davc romp up suddenly. Thej wr;*- 
flying uiUl It — IdUj the- mnmlnz l-j 
Ihe ;si: •» thr ruv ind throb o! 
■ thousand Invisible pontes. w*Ic*\ra- 
iiie Uietii, brin^iii^ Lheen home. Auti 
Abe lmA^liied lhnt ahe cottld ntlil me 
a lull «Urn ..tudnw waiting to the 
dartness for her to find him 
icoprrichti 



ALL-PURPOSE SKIM CREAM 

TUl Athxttisemetd wilt 
atUh oV ea$t* ryt of' thorn- 
awf* tif wfimrn who hose 
teirmtd in tin* tfv canning 
fcurA af this irrefilaiYrtiilr 
KlttA tiitt, wiih tU santkittt; 
magic Jnr thy and tu(d ifan. 



wiih geeat nptt, 
that rmther than 
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BUY LESS. .-BUY THE BEST 




Spend warily, spend wisely these 
days of wartime restrictions* When 
yon have to replace your household 
linens, be sure and boy Horrockses, 
In spite of war standards, Horrockses 
are still the best and most durable 
of aH. 

And remember, when peace returns, 
nil the Horrockses lines wit) come 
back. There's nothing to beat 
Horrockses for value. 

Horrockses 

MAKERS Of THE WORLD-FAMOUS A.I. LOMGCLOTH 
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... A study by Oil Technologists who are learning more about heat dissipation- 
energy of adhesion -the oiliness of oil! Oil is not made by any loose mechanical process. It is 
rhe result of exacting research- extensive experiments -gruelling trials! 

The extra performance being built into to-morrow's motors must be safely and surely protected 
with margins to spare-a job the Oil industry is doing for the progress of this mechanical age. 

Atlantic affiliates are world leaders in advanced refining methods. For quality - trust Atlantic! 



ATLANTIC 




PRODUCTS 



/« r Transport. Industry. Aurirulturo 

AUIO 

ATLANTIC UNION OIL COMPANY LIMITED (Incorporated in Australia) 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4725769 



September 2, IW 



Tfre Amtfoirnn Women's Wetkly 



25 



E . 



Lovely Home 

<#7if>#-f off r hitifs spvttd ihvir U*nrt* 

• Already over 1000 days of leave hove been 
spent by our Air Force and Army lads at 
Denham Mount,- Bucks, the 18th Century 
English home of Mr. and Mrs. Fred Burley. 

I HIS home [ram Imtne 
/ fur many af our &er- 
J vicemen serving in 
Britain and France Is 
set in 44 acres of fine farm 
land. 

Dnuuun Mount is only 1H miles 
from Ltnuiuii by road, and up to the 
present 1ms escaped the bomb men- 
ace, 

K fiat example of ah loth :ri»tur> 
Adam house. It Is quite-close to the 
JuEiiuv Qenliam Film Studios. In* 
ddetiUlly. Soel Coward hur. utilised 
many of thf exteriors and tatnrlor.fi 
for hU nlm "Blythe Spirit,"' which, 
of course, will eventually find Its way 
to Australia. 

The morning -room, portion ot 
which in illustrated on this, pay.'-, hi 
considered -the best example of the 
famous architect's f crimp for design 
.mil bit Lance- The Adam nrepl&oe of 
inlaid marble 'see photo > is valued 
at ESOQ. 

From thii room out gets a virw of 
Denlmm Late, specially bordered 
with wBtir-IfliesL, crocuses, and 
typical lakeside flower*. Toe carp In 
thlx pool, put down In the but cen- 
tury, ire (ft it 100 years old. and. tin- 
lilrr Australian carp, don't lose their 
BOl den-red Color. 

Thirty-five acrea vt this property 
are do* b-eiag farmed, The other 
nine have been lamed Jnlo a Victory 
garden which produces food, not only 
for the Burley ttouKhold ilecIi but 
for the i in-round I n# Tillage snaps. 
Because of this, the family arc 
allowed four gardener;-. 






GUMPSM of the 
morning -room, wtth if ■ 
/a ittoiur r nlaid ma rol< -itr- 
plaee, valued at £800 All the fur- 
n:f//mci af Denham Mount were 
wlecicd by Mr*. Fttd Surfer 



It lanl surprising that with such 
a lifl-rtgrmmd romance results. It 
was from here that, the dashing Free 
French Commando. ComLe de Mont- 
laur, left to marry Miss Adelaide 
Ootea, a charming American girl 
whom he'd first met in Pari* in the 
good old day* when she wu at 
nniDtiing -school. The Oomtc is now 
In Normandy, and Ida petite wife 
doing a war Job with the Americans 
In London. 

Mrs. Bin-ley fcteus a log-book of 
servicemen*, which Includes signa- 
tures af many AuHtmllBni who have 
been decorated during the war 



MALARIA 

MASTERED 




Whats the dope 
on GUARDIAN SOAP ? 




It makes you "the picture 
of cleanliness*! 

FEEL liko * million, I oak lite a million I Take a cats of thk 
* wider so#p and tlwioe yowiaff a\\-wmt\ I* dick you up. 
chaw cobweb* far away. &uarrJW£ a r*aj cUian- 
smetfmg health *«p and rhm't nothing; namby-pamby 
about ft. 




. jtiroHEH i vzm err. ltt> 



"Tlfl'Y son Is on leave from 
111 New CJulnea. He's been 
given a packet of yellow tab- 
lets to take while he's home. Is it 
Important that he should Lake 
them?" 

"Not nnly Is it important, Mrn 
Gray. He runs the risk, of sodden 
Uealh Jl he doeant." I assured b*r 
There are two kinds of malaria 
that can be ocoulred in New Gtilnn*. 
One is called benign and the other 
malignant The benign type la not 
so dangerous, but there ia a tendency 
for |i to relapse. 

The malignant type can kill 
KWLtLly. an It affects the brain. 

In both types «r malaria, fever 
on be prevented by taking the 
jeltow tablet emji day m^cocdme to 
matrnrbam r 
Mllhuiu of yellow tablet* tur.r 

been toXen in Sew 

Guinea oirr the 

past three years. By 

ami there u no eri- uCmrn 

deuce tlml they MBUIl - v 

have caused any 

effect, on health, 

apart from that beneficial effect hy 

pro Lectins jnj.aijr.1. irolaria. 

They are perfectly safe and barm- 
lea to the body. They may came 
a jeilow staining of the skin, hat 
thai diiapaeani in lime. 

In New Guinea, the yellow thine 
la called a bodge of safety, 

Thanks bo this yellow lablet, and 
It* skilled use by the Army Medical 
Services, malaria in our soldiers has 
caused fewer dtratmi per thousand 
eAftto limn hiu ever been previously 
recorded In the world. 

Tl ii'. little yellow tahbH v- a ptias- 
port to xafety. ft Is best Uken with 
brrakftuU If continued it will cure 
maiiKnnnt malaria in every case, and 
neither form of malaria will develop 
while It Is being taken every day. 

With Uiousonnji af our soldiers. 
and airmen reiurninu from mal- 
arial areoy, the most volu»bte con- 
tribution to Lheir heal in we can 
make la to see that they lake their 
iMbltUt regularly. 

Aik your an or jovr husband what 
bis tafltructfrins ore, and pal a lab- 
let beafde his plate at breakfast. See 
that he takes the ublei. 




THE ROSE-GARDEN. o«e £>/ fAe beautiful ipofi surrounefmo rfte 
£ftjjrtjih BOWS! oi Mr and Mra Fr*d Burltiu fmootne the ptriry of Ihu 
jectiim in eoWy rammer , . . tchat a haven for our Indj when on leave 




A VIEW of fhr fupeiy old home from Dcntiom ImKc Since thu picture 
mm (often, the land Tias been ploughed and H jtroducinp fine tte^elablcB. 



FAMED FOR 'Qua£££y THE WORLD OVER 



ABDILLA 



Save All You Can - Lend All You Should 
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You can't expect to feel really -well if you have to dose yourself up 
day after day 10 keep your iystem in order. Those medicines may 
jolt your system into action, but ihcy don't get at the real cause of 
the trouhle. Think of it this way. 

Your trouble is most likely due to lack of "balk" in your diet... 
the natural fibrous "bulk" which is needed tn exercise the internal 
muscles and keeps them up to the marl. 

This element of bit Ik is often lacking in our modern, soft foods 
. . . their "bulk" is cooked out of them. But you tan get healthful 
"bulk" right back rn your diet . . . you can help to keep your system 
functioning smoothly and naturally with Kcilogg's All-Hr.tn. 






/ 

£X * 



s ..J A big difference in 
jjk ^ the way you feel ! 

^I^^LAfl^B Scientists say thai bran is a particularly 
effective form of "bulk" because it docs 
not hreak down in the system and Kcllogg's All- Bran 
is KXTi' bran in a delicious cereal form. All-Bran 15 
rich in other important food factors too . . . the blood- 
building mineral iron and vitamin Bi which helps to 
keep the djgestive processes in good tone. 

fCrllogg's All-Bran works safely and gentry because 
it restores ihat missing "bulk" in your diet and stimulates 
the internal muscles in the way that nature intended. 

Rat All fir. 111 icguiarly lor a week and you should be 
right back to normal again. You wont need those 
bottles in your medicine cupboard. You'll be surprised 
at the difference in the way you fccL 





It's easy to keep fit 
the All- Bran way 

Simply cat two tablespoons of Kelloggs Ali- 
Bran first thing at breakfast every morning. 
Serve ii straight from packet to- plate and cat 
it with milk and sugar. A little milk will do 
if you let it soak well in. O you can sprinkle 
it over your usual breakfast icreal or fruii 
All-Bran has a nut-sweet flavour you'll enjoy 
...and remember, it puts thai healthful "hulk" 
right back in your diet. 

ALL-BRAN 



Made by the makers of Kellogg's Corn Flakes • Kellogg's Whole Wheat Flakes • 
Kellogg' j Rite Bubbles * Ktilogg's Whole Wheat Biscuits* 
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Family Party 

. . . with a flourish 



UriCHANTrNG FOOD . . . ttrawberri rinfl cat?, Wrd irlth crffomv 
cm laji, sweetened' with honttv. luscious wiih juced bernct. See recipe. 



JT may be a wedding 
anniversary, or home- 
an-leave party, son's 
examination success, 
or daughter's engagement an- 
nouncement . . . cement the 
ties ol family love and affec- 
tion round the dining-room 
table. 

Take lata ot trouble with Lbe 
flowers, and wear your prettiest 
track. 

Remember miHE tiiat, hoWCW 
olmDle the moil Its composition 
miui i if exquisite, its cooklns superb, 
ttsiervlce glamorised. 

You .can be pretty am that any 
or the ideas on this page wUI add » 
flourish to your family party m*iiu 

LOUISIANA 81-RAWBERItr BBC 
For Cnket Eight onnrta aril -rais- 
in* Soar, 4o«- bullrr or subrCllllte. 
tot Hear, g en*, I lMi»o»n grated 

If-niort rind, 1 eoP milk. 

For Topplni and Filling: One 
punnet strawberries, ! cup* milt I 
lahletpoun togai 1 teaspoon jriltd 
lemon rind. 1 tablespoon cornflour, 
t ''nr 1 *, 1 tablespoon bone;. 



« As inevitable and as charming as the 
flowers of spring are the occasions in the 
life of a family that demand celebrations.. 
And be they big or small here's help for you. 

By OLWEN FRANCIS 

Food OTirf Cooker? Erjmrt to Tne Aiutrallun Women's Weekly. 



Silt flour Cream shortening and 
6Ugir wr.ll. add beaten eegs slowly, 
mid lemon nnd. SUr Hi flour niter- 
»;r]v with milk. Cook in exrnafti 
ring-tin in moderate, oven <350 dcg. 
JM for 4b minutes. Heat milk, 
tsblespoon sugar and lemon rind, 
Ilnrt blending tin! cornflour with a 
little cold milk a"r comflaBr Into 
heated mHk and cook for urn 
BliuuLc/ IP double boiler. Bent In 
e£g- polks, cooking without boiling 
for It" minute*, wliiji in otuny 
beaten ess-whllea and hunry. Add 
sliced berries, reserving some for 
decorating top ot (rake. Spilt hot 
cake. Oil wiUl creamr berry custard, 
decorate, nnd wrve freshly prepared. 



LAMB CHOPS CONfUITA 
Two navel oranges. & Iamb chopa 
Iprerenbly Mn). S small Iraokfurt 
tannin, sail and pepper. 

Orate rind front oran£e\ peel off 
pith slid rut each into three thick 
slices With sharp Icnlle remove 
uonCi from chops and wrap each 
round a sausage, fastened with 
wooden pick*. Lay orsjige allcea in 
thickly greased bnk tmt-pan, place 
sniffed chop on each aud sprinkle 
with aalt, pepper, and grated rind. 
Bake Ul a moderale oven r350 den. P.i 
for 46 to ea mmutcs, depending on 
star of chops. Serve with oven 
acallopcd patatDva, browned parsnips, 
and green beans. ^ 



■'"ISItBUrMiKRs' WITH SAUCE 
MTJLICAKA 

Half pound fluked cooked flab 
llol,r.trr or crab are deUriona), teupa 
■-■re j Hint potato, - teaspoon minced 
chirrs, \ teaspoon eraled Hrnwii, 1 
teaanoon dry miittanl. 1 teaspoon 
lemon Joke, I egg. browned bread, 
cranio*. 

Combine all rngredlents except 
egg and eitimbft, r^a^n and shape 
into tut cakes, dip in beaten egg 
and cost with crumbs and deen-trsr. 

Serve with mcalcaOa Sauce made 
by curnbtntrlK 2 tablrsporlns tomato 
puree with 1 tablespoon lemon juice 
and ft cup stock or water Thicken 
with 1 dessertspoon flour and sraroti 
with mustard, salt, and curry pow- 
.ier. ...LUr.- ma-. hi\ cutiirjlui'i! 

wttb a sharp mayonnaise. 



Menu 

FOR 



Notes 
DINNER 



PARTY 



CliKlcti C-auQbcn-m. — Dlfljolnl 
atenmed chirkon, hL<nt in cAKaerale 
with Uiln hrnwn sEurtr rli'.h with 
tomato puree nerve with saffbged 
cQm, cn.'«n iwsa, nnd Uule hat 
ohe^se scones. 

MarfUnd Tift with Ire-cr *jius dul - 
lops . , . KU artsp open 9i.Djrtcrua- 
wiUl sauce or &ppk. barm my and 



1p man awMtpued with hontiy . . . 
Serve hot or cold with lcivcream. 

party <;ri» ot -tbort loin tiicc,i« 
serr&d an hot rlngi ol plriKipplr' . . 
for special show-off tnerui. sent t ilftfj 
kUcm ot kidney nkewcrtxi with mush - 
roon; nnd griJled 

Irrd IUolIu l*uildili( with comdlc*. 
rnurmfklada .-.iiute oamfloDr 
mould flan ortnL wiEh chocolu lr wiiJ 
r ri- >■ tfirvcd wlUi anuce of 

marmtkiailft befit Kl Iq candy pomt. 

Potato and W>tcrcrc«!i Soup . . . 
S4Ut>i fiiieed oruon, odd 11 dipt oubtrd 
potato and *TiuLigh water to cotrk. 
Wl>en ifitl, rifye, a^d hdd 3 mop* 
milk. hf»t, add i cup chopped cr«" 
and season. 

(.rilii-iL Fi?th with mock HoUuid- 
ftUw . . . i:diit whitmg. or gaTfiah 
Brush with buUcr. oil. or tucau 
dripping and turn ance , . trur 
htillandatw i* out for durnLlar., M 
faekt iMtfiM Crossing, add 

lemon julcr in good measure, unil 
spot nt tami gort u in the herb 
EttTdtm. 

Rolled ^liuuldpr at l.amb, htuff^ 
with pAUicry ctutTin; and tiny 
chunk* ol pineapple . . . verve with 
mint sauce spiu'ed with pineupplr 
Juice. 

Continued on page 28 




tAST CHANCE! \. 



PRQHOlJH Ct H||,t I 

lli — /SIR! !T«ftS 
ALREADY BEEN 

^ THE FINEST 
H 1+flNOKtRCHIEF 
IN AilSTRIUAI. 




U ' IK! UlIEIS «r 
NIL! ATHLETIC SINGLETS 
isl UHIIctP ilrl T £ 

HANDKERCHIEFS 

i" r-i j i h> 



Thr Auttrvtian H'oMfnV H'rrkh—Scpttmbrr ?. IUt 
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Handiest thing 
in the house 




baseline 




The ir-ide-mark VaMrJinr is vuur 
asauraihrr ih..r yvu arc fcrttmn ifar 
trnuitvr product of the Oirsr- 
nrongh Manufacturing Company. 



You Can Stop 
That Backache 

Hoi Vun Must First HELP TOlTR 
KIMNKVS to Fhstb Out Acid Pol-ion* 

n»cuitnLd« Nor meat u * ■Vnul tbrra 
ii mwhjn* wnuif- «1Ui four Kldntrt 

Tour k.iu.'.j'. cimtiln t!> ttlUta of tlM 

IlitHM ELILrn !T«riy LhRi TRinULtiK till Hit 

jiijijij it roar bud) pt-ufb ihiunsb iJies* 
tikbA io be EUl«n of rule mscU-r ■m! 
«Jrt rHi^rm, UiiLrxi jour aianey* iriiit.» E 
MM cniuj oJ dui|t<°ui unpur'.iJt;. 

ihur tq»s brefHUe tilimcd. «&|j*ln* bl«- 

mtrr tlx puitJi. Jom of pro uid rarrjT. 
:uuiba^u, Ur-: h inkin. piifll- 

pm» under the faevUtkH. i-timm»iic 

piini. *a>i dliainr-iA Bsmrmb^r ktry tout 

V^.ltir-J t WVU, a; :' Ujej K .:- k*Tp JOB S»1L 

Don't ott»r doO'l rXpcrtrnonV ii.- 

la jam eUflmlnt or ilutr fur DO A IT B HACK 
ACfflB K1UNRV PILIJB. U» r.hm Uluilulljr 
*n4 cm rw Mtrnor» Uit Help Uirr ncto 

tWTurr It U ill* MlllLj i. ■ i ul 11.1WJ ' hr 

wuilJ u^rrr have h«rt rjufeV s»tL»tj[u« rclVrl 
Uo ki urai i if Jshhour data. \><'i>\XA 
— PT\J.$ tndar 



Try these prise dishes 
on the menu 




MOCK WHITEBAIT . cut into imoU pier.es rttui whiting or hretim, 
dip in tfatotiett flour or light hatter, and deep fry, shaking in the pan ua 
Van rook. Serve with lemon famish. Deiiciouii * 



\/*~\ AIR the canimei 

y /juiUcet with Ihe gar- 
den pie. the blrd's-nest 
/ pudding with the sweet 
* potato casserole. 

These axe nur readers" prist* win- 
ning recipes for this week. 

Cub prises ore ivinW regularly. 
Why no t enter your fcixdbezi 

fJARI>KN PTE 

For riflJnjr.: One carrot. 1 turnip. 
I pa La to r t large sUcr pumpkin, 
uboat ]£ lihailotx. > t&Tfe calitra^e 
loi. J cup whtllrd ptix i cup dlfpd 
boiled bamn (•pUmal), 3 rsfis, I tea- 
tpooD sail, duh prpper, duh Wo#- 
i i-1-l..rr-.titrr- SMmcc fapiloniilh 

K<»r Pastry: Hmlf-rup melted drlp- 
piOf. 1 cup bvQirjf wilrr. 11 cups 

plain Qwrr. 1 tra*poen vaH, 1 tea 
fepoob err am ut Caiiar. &ud I 1**- 
vpnon soda w uar -r[f -raiding 




"One cake cleans an amazing 
number of windows!" 

One mritL>€itfiite c*kr of Bern Ami )r*Ib 
moiiithit .irnf ninniliK Vft evrn if Bon Ami 
poial a loL ywa T d Ji<7/ fik« it far window*. 
ttV ao qtiirL ancj rjv\ ta ur--. leave-* the 
jil.i— «o hn^lil and »pflrk]mjr. Actually, 
Ron Ami uvn monry two wayi. It coot* 
i«v lililc i . . and you uk vrry little to 
get window* really clean! 



Bon Ami 

leaves net oily iifm 




II" tit 1 . duh pepper, pjnt-b ilrien 



Grate cvioL. Lumlp, potato, and 
pumpkin, ami add chopped ahoilou. 
aoredded cabbage, peas, bacon, 
beaten eggs, and .•earning. Adtl 
Lbc buUlii | wh tcr to Uir meiied 
!:■!!>:'.:;■:- in ■ wormrd bads. S\fi 
In flour. ult k soda, uuimr, and 
seasoning. Mix qulrkl; to soft 
duugh. tt££ Itfrhtly ud fltmred board, 
rail and line snndwich-Un wilb 
balf paAtrr Fill wttn t-tgi-tuhjc 
tnixJurr, cover with paatc, and bake 
in moderate oven for 1 bour. 

SCrve with n mlnced-mtat Jiauco 
or a wbitf sauct* Por four. 

i-rmt Prise of £1 ta Mtv. rj 
MrVrfch. Chcvplc. ria (rhoxlcvillr. 
HJW. Uiw, Qld. 

CARAMEL .( ( \Ki I 
One and a half ptnla of nrilk in ad** 
into Brm junket, \ L-Up wblic tupj, 
3 bananas. 

Make tiic junket, set, end coot 



FAMILY PARTY 
, . . with a flourish 

('unlinitrd from pajr 77. 

^TEAK and oyster pudding 
. . . line basin with .suet, 
crust, fill wllh steak cube$ r 
seasoned and Qnured, add oysters 
and oyxttr Uquor. top with crust, 
cover, and steam far 24 ho urn . . , 
adding luxury to luxury tf muah- 
raom.\ served M ft wefletablc 

GinjtFTbrrad Sqnam, U>pp«l ailth 
melbed munshmalluwa. R Uiaed wiLb 
melted chocoUite ... Uw old recipe 
takeff eaaily to glamor grjrrdahings 
. . . hot or cold. 

roc-Cream favlnra Herinffar . . 
whip * egg-whiten with 3 tablesnouriB 
of augar. add dcssertnut*on of corn- 
flour and tabiespoon vinegar. Bake 
fn pajier-lhifKl spmi«r -sandwich Lin 
TOT ] hmrr ta very tiiow pven . . . flil 
with ice-cream, sliced bananas, and 
o-usionfntlL, 

FOR SUPPER PARTY 

Fish mzyoriaaiw with iced curinu- 
ber and minted new potato?* . . . 
whip nuked, cooked fish into soIao 
dressing, pile nn rinx or vfttettros 
or coleslaw . very cold on indi- 
vidual saJad plates. 

Hot fried rolled sandwiches . . . 
ftpread til In Alice* ot bread with 
creamy tilling, roll, jikewcx, and deep- 
!■>■ ■ . . try hard-bnucd itk fi'.i 
tliumey hi dresaing, or oyxterA In 
thick creamy sauce, or minted 
creamed lamb. 

Wetsh rabtiit flnjrcra . . udd R 
dash of tomato puree and a hint oi 
basil if> itw melted pheesc serve 
freshly made- 

.-Vlararont jvfrved piping, hot in a 
en amy whfLe mucc with oystera ur 
muaaelfl . dust wuh powderrd \mn~ 
ley and gamtih with lemon wetlges 
. . rolled brown bread sandwiches 
are indicnied. 

Cup cake* fcoaped and filled with 
migHred .diced sLrawberrte* . . , the 
centres are fine tossed with berries 
and topped with entiled soft custard 

C'urmnbrr boat* All <"d wllh cargo 
of chilled prawn xalad . . oe.rvc on 
crem . . . *uper with HUle hot cheese 
Boones. 

individvaf ■hnrlcakes . . Make 
mixture before party, bake while 
coffee is percolating, split and serve 
straight Irvm oven vlth Icy sliced 
fruits ... try with strawberrim sod 
nancy. 




ihoroughly. Just before sen-lng 
slice bsnaittu over the top. Put 
the sugar in dry aluminium sauce- 
pan and melt over heat until gulden 
brown, and then quickly pour over 
due bananas. It wlli Info a crisp 
carHmei. 

C'oiLMtslkin Prise nt 2J6 Ut Mrs 
B. Laoawicl. Lawn HllL Wamanei 
St,, Turfimnrra, N.a.W. 

BlRO-S-NrTST PU1>DING 
Ha. *mall apples, iox tagar, lox. 
batter cir C"*»d beef drippini', 4os. 
rloar. 1 r«i ; pint milk, lemon juice, 
saaall lemon rind. 

Peel and core appleft, and stand 
in grr&aed dish. Pill ctfncres u-lth 
.sugar, and butler, and rind, Hake 
batter of flour, egg, and milk, and 
beat well untD smooth and light 
Pour round nppjes. Bake in fairly 
hot oven for 20 to 30 minutes. Cut 
Lnta *quaTt», an apple in each, 
sprinkle wILh sugar, unrl nerve lio'- 
CoTtsuhtinn Prixe of v/6 to Hrs- 
G. Breednn, Voir Arc, V*e Why, 

CA5riEK<ILt: <iV SALrSAGES AMI 
SWrTET POTATOES 

One pound sailfiacea, 3 onion*. 3 
awect potatoes. 1 apple. ] carrot, 2 
tnmalcM v pepper, rait, dock ur water, 
dripping. 

Brown sau&ages in dripping in 
nan. Slice onions and also brown. 
Place tayer of sliced xama^'s 
in CAxAeroie. then layer of onion 
and sliced sweet potatoes. Season 
each layer and continue until meat, 
pota iocs, and onions are iwed_ 

Grate carrot and apple, mix. f»nr| 
plac* on top and cover with sliced 
tomatoes. Add a link- stock, cover 
and cook bs moderate oven for 1 
hoar. 

Consolation Prise or Z/S to Miaa 
». K. Dixon, c/ n Fenplr'fc Palmer. 
VUt st Sydney. 



WHY NOT BRING rprtnat i me 
vita irour fcrf dhcTj ? Make lite hours 
bright anrb >Tou?ers and musir as 
does Olive Lester, o) the Bob Ppfir 
thaa>: be gov trhrie jrou awrk. 



JUtiiPAH JINGLES Wd. J 




Fiw INNER C4_£AMUhttt£S AND OUTBI 
HtESHWE55 yw. awiti -lepcM am in. n «i u ,»l 

tm* -t JUNIPAH 
U4NEKAL SeilNe SALTS. 

.twubiu- jumwti 

frcnu .| .* i4h, Bsk BM SM ' 



H 




(jhrhumed l»<r 
uatL a tol, livv a Ud. u\k} a lol... 
Pampntl -Inn-., jit a big • (• m <urwan| 
u dmr unarlm (-.imfurl \»r<l» «d*.|r in Pihra^nq 
shops, And — lllOUglk hr pji tl unr<4r]ve« — 

ate phe ftm apc» of *enr. AvailaMe 
in rractionut iiliin.: A\\ \-EK no ,\ iu. ri. ..». 
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only bis ctilel 
back in Ulchlga-u could heir him 
now breaking rule number one Don't 
gel pcrbonaJ with the auaperta. Bui 
-its wasn't Mtrhig an. 

"What's mare. Bundy (*ya had 
quit* i few years experience in tbu 
bualncM HI iiikt tny reputation 
thai you rtldn*t do 1L I'll ace you 
out of itua " 

Bill was UiDOit a* atnar-ed a* ahe 
was to bear these words BOpw vehe- 
mently from his own hps Bundy 
searched his face liruaronedy. The 
hunicd ttormr lelt her eyea. 

Bill found he wu gatttng down 
into golden Ught-rtiled depths 
TnjflifuineM and hope wrre beiin- 
nrng io shine there For one Urriilc 
moment he felt caught in & fast 
current. 

Then he broke away. Breathless 
Scared In another moment he'd 
have moved closer. Other things 
would have hApptmMt Good heavens, 
he thought, I'm only try Jim lo heTp 
the k:r|. T don't mint tn be a casualty, 
She doesn't mean a thing-, the poor 
adorable Utile dummy He thought 
or Steve and reddened. 

He said briskly, "All right., Bundy. 
I*U UUt io Helm and dee if 1 on 
And out what's on bis mind." 

"Oh, would you? I'd appreciate U 



N*W Vndtr-urm 

C ream Deoda rant 

safely 

Stops Perspiration 




%• Ddd oor rtK dieues — dr« 

HOC ifflllK |fc in 
2- No waiting to dry. be used 

right *it« lhaVtQtf. 

X* lo^ra fitly «1 Dp* prapifuioa for 
I iu 3 d»T3_ ItcmnTfcs odor 
tram pcnpirinoD. 

4. A fulf whin-, jWu-l*n farm. 

lea TWiusniag cretin. 
5> Laboratory tew 

AfiJLlD is emiiefy 

lean m my dbmx 
AAV tO if Lh* UrgM wTJins 
dwdannl. Try * jar today) 

A H RID 



it- 



jar 



-You 



can't replace it 




so protect it! 



Atitl sear* lik rkr l!fr uf your 
lyiK-uriirr- lotiU, .mi! appli- 
ances |»y oiling thrm u-yuLiflv 
with *in One Oil. It lubri- 
rale-s - J r- .17 , «-. pre- 
vent* i ([■■[. keeps 
tewilW machines, 
lawn mowers, clr_ 
vnert-f nnuin^. 



3-IN-ONE OIL 




Murder in Tow Cw " i,ua!d inm p°3< 8 



awfully much- I don't wanL to be 
unjunt to nun. Maybe you would 
look over Lhe list of stocks be wa* 
ahowbifj me. Maybe t should buy 
Uikeh. 11 you think T should. u>U 
him to pro shemd." 

Bill said exajpcmuxlly. "loot. 
Bundy. You dorvt know me. Not 
the way you do Steve. You mustn't 
go roand talcing strangers' advice" 

"Stranger* r she gaapwj, "ha ihAl 
how yuu feel?" 

Bill kieted bloixll "Of course 
not. But Blev*r » 

"Stevr hafi nathmg to do wtUi 
Uikt" Her volcae » mite M»jgy. 
"Pivit.it' aon'l be like that 1 hAvr 
to have Rumeonr to advise Who 
f<lse can I bother but you?" 

Who. indeed! He swore tiilemly 
tu he watched her pull her fan: buck 
Into control asaln. 

"You don't bother me,- he lied. 
'But youll have to be perfectly 
rmnk. Tor uutance, I want to know 
what you and your grandfather 
QUArrelletf about that nlghi on ifa* 
pier" 

She nieanurrd him with lovely 
grave *y«L 

"Money. Hi; could huve let me 
draw on the trust fund tny father 
luul left me It he'd wanted to. But 
he wouldn'L. He said I wma too 
young and unrrulaive. BidlrjulouK. 
I'm nineteen.** 

"Why didn't jou t*ll me this 
Oral, Ume I ardced you? ' 

"Becauiie Sterc wa& Lherc. I didn't 
Tint him '.o knnw I'd been trying 
U» gri iiold y[ my rnotiEy, He kCc 
4o otatlhate'y about mv being tha 
one who baa a IlLLle. yau know." 

"I awe. And Hint's why you looked 
at him when you wouldn't answer?" 

"Lhti I?" She jzavc him a andle 
Uiat waa the eqiUvalt-nt of rJawn, 
Tm sorry. I wouldn't have mlodrd 
telling you. T could tell the minute 
f met you Lhac you'd uiKlenrtaitd. " 

Bill nulled his vj/cs away Doh't 
do that, you little nut* he tiuplorM 
silently. 

Hr amid, " Did you rMt Uic ln>a oi 
HUM lug to your grandfather that 
nierit from sotiir thing Steve had ftaid 
earlier in thp r^enhiK?" 

"Of course! t wius xure you'd 
guejfs LhnL Y&u »r-p, poor Sieire waa 
so dlsau>uraee<l about his bujdn«w. 
I hQp^d if I couJd (ret my moit^y I 
roulrt nuke him harrow It. A rhi 
doesn't want a man being noble 
about her all the time.*" 

BUI wonclercd what that mr-ant. 
There was a faintly mischievous 
glin t m her eyes Time Lo ro home. 
He turned the car rather abruptly. 
"Ill see what Helm ha* to nay for 
himself." 

Helm waa in his office, glumly 
working a t a llltezed desk. Be 
seemed pleased to be interrupted by 
BUI. It Hliin'i tuke much fines? to 
work ihf! conversation round to 
Bnndy, 

Helm frroaned. "Twelve ihuiihand 
lytns round where that Impulsive 
Ktrl can gi.>L tier tiandf. oit 1L Xl'a Like 
givtnfi a kid a loaded tommy-gun to 
play with." 

"But she can't, gey. »t It yet, can 
she? Has the wm been probated? 
Won't It take time*" 

Helm gave fr'*" a grim look. 
"UDnLho. if 1 have anything f*i do 
with it. It will take, enough tune Lo 
let her see the wisdom of salting 
down that mo n ey/' 

♦-Steve wants her ia put Jtl Into 
government bo rub," Bill n-marknd 
experimentally. ''But this Ii . of 
youn U good All the old reliables." 

"8te , veJ" Helm eicplodrol, ''There's 
a enury tdi'a |f she evrr Mini one. 
She's going to marry that fellow in 
spile of everything If we can't ntop 
r±cr." 

"Why/ Hboukln'L she?" 

H^t p gat up. He began to pace 
the floor, "i don't like him Hew 
not thr man for her.** 

Too old?** 

Helm had slopped hi front of a 



gjrutli mirror. He wu absent- 
mindedly smoothing a lock of bis 
sparse hair. At Bill's worti,-. he Jfprm 
round. "Huh7 What did you say?" 

'Nothing. What's your objection 
lo him?" 

But, Bill didn't listen to th? lung 
viluprraLtve artAwer He was too pre- 
occupJed With the uttHrgcrihg hlow 
he had Just received. Bo Helm w«a 
In thr nmzutig too, Helmr Why. 
that old ratififih must be about fifty. 
And Bundy km* n child. An infant. 
Bill had auppofled Helm s exrtmaeed 
interest in her had been merely 
benevolent He suv now how wrong' 
he was. 



It was nearly one wht*n Bill got 
back to his uunt':- liousc. Steve 
had been waiting lor him half an 
hour. He was stretched mit m a 
deck chair on The luwri. 

SlFvt* sold. "Took you long enough 
U> buy thooe cigarettes. Preach. 1 " 

Bill smiled, jjild nolhhii*. 

Steve look an nivelopt? from hla 
pockeL It *lu. covpred with 
nutations. 

"Vve got wome do[ie hurr on thoae 
bonk accounts yau asked me to look 
Ltiln, Prench, Don't ask how 1 got 
It, but you can rely on ft* being 
true. I'm sorry to say 1 ooulzin't 
find any trace of the twenty-two 
UiOilAartd FVrkham is supposed to 
huvc paid out month by month. Al 
h-ivfik nobody was lool enough to run 
and depoait it in any bank I've 
found" 

■Thai applies to whom'" 

"To Sinclair, Tolhnan. Corlnne 
Peckham. Bimdy Mrs Paifie. Mrs. 
Oillam. and evrtn old Helm And 
I can ashore you 1 haven 1 got it 

Bui smiled. "Vou dklnl ousa 
any bets, did you?" 

"Oh, 1 thought X might ax wtu 
cortr the whole field." "5te\t 
grinned ttindidly. "Partitrularly 
Helm I hate that old buiaard " 

"Any spjeclal rejuiurx?" 

"Yes, Way he lookr, at Bundy. A 
guy hln age." Steve wrinkled til* 
ook. "Of wume, French, the 
money could be in anybody '» mute- 
depoKft box or aver in Tampa in 
some bank under au assumed name. 
Or buried somewhere," 

Or in Albert Blnclalr'a 
sum." 

"You can. say that again.' 



J.HEHK wils. a 
moment's silence, wl Lh both mm 
absorbed In thought, BU| aaJd: 
" FHd you me niton it lo the poller?" 

"Our Snnday^venhuj udventure? 
Ho. Trrriible uv. 1 haven't figured 
how to explain why we were there 
horning m on their Atnfl, 1 ihoughL 
it would look rather odd uf I aid we 
just -happened' to conae tc> rua plwe 
ml that time. And I uon'L want to 
involve. Bundy any further." 

Bill said, "I still think we should 
draw official a tten lion lo Sinclair. 
Steve. He's likely tn blow. Ought 
to be watched." 

"Outfit you're ri^ht. TU try to 
figure out sumeLulnti Well, I must 
be snovtoji along Be start to e&U 
me, Ptrnch. if T can be useful" 

BUI watched BLevcr limp acnas the 
lawn to ti.- car and drive away. 

■TViaiam!'' called hte aunt from a 
window. "Lunch is ready " 

BUI heaved out ol his romforLable 
chair He went mto The house 
through the kilchETt A rdender 
young cellared woman, bnmaculate 
nnd dainty, wv trying Preneh toast. 
Hhp was a complete anthropological 
step above her gargantuan parent. 
The cynical, self-pavu'ased smile WJLh 
which she greeted Bill Wsji enltght- 
entru; 

"You're Pansy?*' 

-TT« auh.- 

'Havf you rmord what imppened 

here?" 

She nodded, and gave her atten- 
tion to the fctwe. 



"1 think your mother is not being 
completely frank about tliat episode. 
Pansy. Donl you think yon could 
prrtuade her to talk?" 

'I don't know, but I know who 
could." She MghetL "A fo-Hme- 
lellah. My motbiih-it nuts about 
'em,- 

"YCrti know her bettrr than I do 
Do you thmk she'* concealing aoins- 
Ullng?" 

"I wouldn't be surprised I been 
wniutcring wherr sliea been getting 
the money she'a been blowing lately 
She bought hrmelf x complete new 
outfit or those gmh-awful clothes 
she weoha Lots mo 1 than her 
wages here Would CO Yah." 

"See what ymi can find out, wdl 
yau?" He Jingled the silver in 
hi* pocket. 

y Kavf hlci annther aardnnif 
smite. "You won'L need to pay fo' 
any mfo'matkon l can give you. 
Lieutenant French. Ill see what 
1 can do frrat chance T get." 

Watching her Lraiialrr the toast 
to a small, warmed platter, Bill felt 
his tension ctue. He would have 
no mure hesitaUon in eating food 
from Iter lastidiouE ruin do than from 
hbs own 

' 'William, hurry. Every thing's 
getting cold." Mrs. Paige called a* 
she heard him in the front liaLL 



PILL had hardly 
token hh place al the table when 
Mrs. Paige said: "We've »iwth*T 
little item for you. my dear ' 

"I suppo&e |L cnncernii poor Mm 
Peckham again?" BUI served 1dm- 
self with French toast 
"How did you know?" 
"I wonder. What tins ntir OMH 
now?" 

"William. I have a saJe-de|MKli 
box In the aame bank as the Peclr- 
hamS' Theirs is— wxs—in both 
their name* Kach had a rev to it 
Remember how Tom Peckham Was 
missing for a Week: bo! Ore thr-y 
found him? He waant ofTinally 
dead, you know. WUliam, kfiu 
Peckham rudted that box danng 
that week and took almost every- 
thing out of if 1 

•"How do you know?" 

"The bos Wk* heavy when it was 
given Into her hands, and light 
when she rctumi'd it lo the vault 
aticndanL And my dear. .Mr 
Peckhurti luui one of thu^e imnienM' 
Jesiti'ier handbaifs women carry 
iLowudaya." 

"I needn't a*k the methr>d you 
used to extract this gossip irom the 
attendant I suppose." 

"it um'-t gossip. yhr'-i a vary nice 
— t mean I'm not suppwd to leu 
But, anyway. It's the truth." 

Please turn to page 31 
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' ILL passed his 
oup lot marc LOl "You're gottlg to 
try to bribe Uvs wrung per Mm {mc 
day. Aunt Olive, ajid bind in gaol" 
H I don't call u bribery. " 
No People dun'L So Un Peck- 
nam helped herself did *hr?~ 

"Ye*. My dw, it *he dared do 
that, docan't it indicate that she was 
pretty aurp he wouldn't Jx> coining 
hack to matt why the box vu 
empty?" 

Mrs. CkdUm declared. "U prove* 
*he knew he wu tiead," 

Hill admit; ed it looked AUspuuuins 

The two *t*men discussed the sub- 
Ject duriug lunch wcrking out .wrme 
hMlUatic motives to which Bill urtld 
scant wltenUoiL flc had a hole pro- 
ject o( his own he was au:uddeTing 
for the aftcrnooJi 

Mn left soon alter lunch, He had 
obtained Hchn'p home address from 
the telephone boot Hflm Had a 
room to u small, ancient hot*] ol 
*liitewaahed battens. 

The hall that bisected each floor 
was turk and dirty The locks were 
useless. A iL.Ut.Tiil> tuald mopped 
".h,> seconil-Jloor hill a.nd exchanged 
baditiugt! wlLh a customer who was . 
ah tiring in r.|>e lone bathroom the 
floor jJIordi'd 

Bill's opinion al Helm dropped 
lower. What wus he doing in this 
place? Waa his business so poor or 
so Queer? Or had lie begun hying 
bin in its reputable. If any, day*, 
and continued from riahit"? 

Bill .saw no tumple way of muling 
out About Helm's movement* or hlA 
thiiiru-iii] condition without arointing 
hl» su'inleion He put Helm aalde 
temporarily to await developmenta. 

Ml P.i ii."' had asked him to buy 
her a book of stamps. Bill walked 
Over to the httudmu™? post, office, 
and a* he did so he caught a flash 
□f brilliant color. Thut cerise outfit 
m Mrs Warner's was as (food u a 
red run for flagging his attention. 

Ho ..v. hnr some distanrr> down 
the adjoining alley in cut i versa Lion 
with a huge negro The subject waa 
evidently hot 

Then he recognised the man, 
Andrew. But where wu hut master. 
Pecihtim's Invalid friend, Tollman? 
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Thv two argucr* kept such a con- 
stani sharp watch for pos&ibk- mvr.v 
droppcrt uint Bui could not gel near 
enough tu overhear them ft waa 
irritating 

After buying the siampo Bill be- 
gan la earn, round, like a ben tie OB 
j H'-Cut hunting far Tollman. He 
UHlnd him [larked on Fourth Avenue, 
wtttching !.:»■ cro d 

Bill auurm-4i»d up. Tollman 
^t'l Fiied pleaded lo are htm again. 
"How's everything?* 1 

Tollman .sighed "I'm feeling 
better to-day. Had a hard time 
for a white But Andrew -i a mnr- 
vrl Hi inking ertre uf me." 

"Where i', he?" 

"Oh. I sent him to the past office 
to mall jutneLhing. Takes hiry a 
long time. But usually I enjoy the 
crowds." 

Hill wondered If someone bad trit:d 
Lii pLitfon Tollman, loo. Bijl be 
didn't know how to the uifcirma- 
U03i unobtrusively. Tollman did 
not tteem to want to ducuBs hia ill- 
neas. 

BUI left for home noun after 

Lt was dork when tie drove Into 
die ^ui-hkc When he came out he 
heard a khi murmur of voieea. The 
plunltTig of high bushe> round the 
grounds served as a hedgr.. 

BUI noiselessly crossed the graaa 
toward a thick: clump of oleanders 
He recognised Mrs. OUtnm'E voice 
behind a 

-Tou re aure of thai.?" 

"Yassum " 

L*c me know if there's any 
change. Keep m toijch with me. 
Hut don't cmU me on the telephone." 

"Yaraum Ah won*. Thank you. 
Aii 11 let HQ know sood.h Ah Sn' 
OUl niiyr hJ!Lj£ " 

Mrs. Warner. BUI told himsr.ll. He 
had jiusL tune to «tcp farther icio 
the buahes. Hhe wuddled across 
tlie lawn, putting- something into her 
pocketbook- 

BU1 waited. He didn't breathe. 
It waa still So Atlll he began to 
hear thing's. Twigs brrrUtng. Foot- 
steps In the leaves under the bushes 

An Inner voice ordered 1dm to 
Jump, p'asr. Bill had taken a leap 
lo the right oefure he knew 1U Pure 



The New 'Qvattine' Factory in Tasmania 

OVA LTI N E 

AVAILABLE TO THE PUBUC 

/A/ UMiTED QUANTfTlES 

Since its completion^ tlie uew 'Ovaltine* 
Factory in Tasmania has btwn working full- 
timi? on a vital alignment — food for the 
fighting forces. Now it is possible to 
release some 'Ovalline' to the public. This 
delicious beverage is made from eggs, milk 
and malt — it's a concentrated food-tonic 
2/10 of Chemist* sad Storm. 

m en into Til riemi n iitik 
hi si m its tfllfl in KlfllUITII 

A. W under Ltd., Q*otba r DmttporL Tasmania. 



ImtlncL Something cra&hed 
through the brmnchea, over tui 
ducking riuruldnr. It landed heavuy 
on rhr lawD A mrk » big u A 
taiinonbail. 

Mrs GiLlam scrrnoieri. She rushed 
tint, harried Into lUrn. 

"Ohl Who U it? William, some- 
one uLlacked me Look He threw 
u ruek at me There U H. on the 
grass. Catch hlra" 

Bill lookri] lipr In the eye. That 
Itfek had come from her dirFction, 
«nd only a few away from him 
Wan it pooatble that a third person 
luul thrtiwn It? 

"'Aren't you boui£ lo hunt for the 
man?" 

Bill ran to the pavement alone 
the street. The hedge extended only 
at the aides of tht> place. He locked 
into the dark. well-pUnted grounds 
nexi. door. The whole neighborhood 
otas like this. Nothing moved. He 
came back to where nlie woa stand- 
ing. 

"You"d better call tie police. Mrs 
Gil lam " 

-Can't you do IV? Tin. too nervous 
and wrought up to talk about u " 

"Hnr you knmv what happened. 
The police would knsl&L qu uiktng 
to you no matter how much 1 iota 
them." 

• ] can't bo through all thaL Not 
after my illness. Let it go.* 



OH"K fltarted walk- 
ing toward the laouae. 

Bin said. "Maybe Mrs Warner 
Mieakod hack.'" 

"Mr*. Warner? Wa* ahe htrr*?" 

Hr was angry. "Now jxc here. 
What^s the Idea? 1 heard you talk- 
lqk to ner in those bu&ht!*," 

"OtL That? I didn't want to 
talk about It, f simply thought 
maybe a woman might be able to 
out of her what happem-d about 
ihase cookies. But I didn't have 
any lank." 

Pretty ptKir lymg. Bill told bim- 
He watched her vluu. into 
the house to escape mai'e fiii'-^tun l 
She needn't think he gave up so 
easily. 




He carried the rock Inside. It 
waa too handy out there 

Tuesday dawned with heary rain 
thaL continued through breakfast 
At ten a car stopped in from of ■ !)■■ 
JuHise Bill recogrUsed Btevr"j; ear 
and met him at the door. St*»v-e 
peeled off a dripping sllekpr. imnLtng 

"Something queer has happemNt. 
French " 

aill> heart lunged To Hundy? 
H> waited. 

■[ feel a little guilty utmiit n I'm 
afraid IVs my fault for not noting 
room:!' Hut *e can't find Whirbur " 

"You mean he has skipped out?" 

Swvr whs still pantlnB a litUe 
"IH start al the tieguirdng.'' 

"JuAt a minute." Bill whispered. 

Mrs. Gillom came cUl of the 
Uvuui-rooiu. Sewing dangled tram 
her hands. "Oh, I wondered if any- 
one had answered 'die door," She 
looked at the two young men "Any 
news?" 

"1 just wanted to see: French." 
Steve was curt 

Oh, 1 see," She smiled dryly. H( 
go into my room." 

"She hates me." Steve muttered, 
loaklng after her "Who carea? But 
It's odd. 1 never did any tiling to 
her.'* 

They went Inlo the empty living- 
room and aat dawn In the fnrthrsl 
comer, Steve lighted a dgBretir, 
leaned back. 

"It was tike thi*. I the [wliee 
Corlnntt had a boy rnrnd in town 
Sinclair. I didn't mention how 1 
found ■>:;' Thtry didn't «eem to 
thltik It was queer T aliotlld know. 
I've been kirkine myself ever ulnr4r 
rli.it I didn't tell them sooner. 

*1 sugHefited to the police that 
Sinclair might hav c bLackmaUed 
eeckham and got that rannpy from 
him. They knew about that 



Clear Hose and 
Sleep Well To-night 

If i ntwr fMla ttoleU eat. elagf ml 
oi .rnuiifd, ii> Uiat yon Dad it h*nl 
Up -ir.-n — put a few drapa at Ctsstptti 
lOV^InHU* in mdi nnmril ranii nmu 
thf aruure al Ihf now «i btrdLirar 

Kviiurn ^rimtti k <uBUcin.ing aim 
trihi lirlpa rrlidTc cufm<-Ktlan. IfU ynu 
brrmUir rnoi' rrMlj, uid hcljn JOU pjnU a 
Kuud Dlaat'i liatp 

knloy Uk cmlert im] rtint thHirrm 

tir.nfi prj — to-DJbjllH 

E v i\ jgreen Eucalyptus 

— Rtl. ana 1/1 ttatUe at all elteimi'u 
■ nd lUna. 



thuuMuid-a-mmitb drainage from 
peck hum a accoun L They didn't 
think they could search Jus place for 
it, but they could aak him seme in- 
eniivfinlenl fiitestums, 3o thry *cn| 
Out I went along. Sinclair dldn'l 
k(i-"A me. He could thhik I was an- 
other delt'cLlve." 

"Whrh Was this?" 

"Early this mornine; We figured 
we'd =ei Sinclair before he went ajiy- 
where But we were too udU;. He 
wasnt there We looked through 
the «;i rtl <>».-. of the back door 
We could see into the kitchen and 
the living -room bnyoud. You never 
saw such a mesa." 

"You hkmii there were ahrnci of n 
flght?" 

*T dont know Mun» of a mi^ 
thjui unytinriE rise. The police 
decided they'd better nee if he 
all right " 

"Hli car?" 

Tl waa there. " 

"Go on." 

"One of the boys hud some Jteys. 
The Eunplest skeleton key opened 
the back door We all went in 
They looked first for a body. Noth- 
ing dclng. Then they txir-d to 
analyae the mess. We at! came to 
the .sarin- conclusion Somebody had 
been *earohuTg that place for a 
rattier small article or package 
Small because of the place* that 
were torn open. Bflck-i of pictures. 
Chair seat* Such -like " 

"Cenalnlj Bounds like cosh ut 
securities," Bill agreed soberly 
"Waif 

in another second Mm. u ill am 
came into the room. 

u Irn so sorry to interrupt. Wil- 
liam, bnt I dropped my ftpool of 
white k Uirejtd when f wmtmit Wuujd 
yon look for IXt I wm sitting In 
that, chair." 

BUI round It, handed it to her. 
and accepted her thanks gravel.* 
She gave Steve a thoughtful survey 
while she waited. Tliey beard her 
door close with a Utile cUck. 

To he continued 




I waa crippled with Backache 
god Rheumatism, but since 
Pwt been taking Ford Pills 
regularly T am mnrvcilrjuslv 
bettor I am very grateful — 
I feel so wonderfully well. 

PurlJ P1IU it-r ■LAfTElUUU tot 

MiruraAUim. (nnlEnrtluiii, CAB- 
atipatlnn ind illnmanrh tmubki, 
Thi-t £4toutn the cotir.i!til.r«iad 
extra rt< that flrt 5a a ihr »*ln- 
■OW IkullTA proprrti rt of fruit 
to kHp jou wrii tn Hatan i -way. 

atari a ctwar *f Ford miJ la-daj. 

Get Ford PiUa ut the new 
Hed-Lind-Oom onbrtakuble 
tubes for 3'a and u* every- 
where. 
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To maintain 
Healthy 
Teeth . 




, . BRUSH WITH PYREX 

3 MINUTES TWICE DAILY I 



Dental authorities sey ttal to keep your leelh 
pedrty white and healthy H is necessary to brush 
Ihem vigorously for three minutes twice a day. 
If you add Pyre* Tooth Powder to your brushing 
djrill you C3n defeat the spectre of dental decay. 
Its soothing, antiseptic ingredients— Hydrogen 
Peroxide end Milk of Magnesia— are released 
as soon as Pyrex comes inlo contact with mouth 
fluids, Pyrex is an enemy of film and tartar, loo. 

9 



(MIISEPTIC PEIOIIDE 

room rowod 



AT ALL 
CHEMISTS AND STORES 

r*r js-ia 
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No Medals for Mother 




Her cares ore many, 

her tasks beyond number 

Every hour, every minute 

She is on duty — 

She sees the children 

off to school. 

She makes the meals, 

She makes the beds — 

and the planes! 

Sees to the laundry 

and the lathe. 

Fills the shells — 

and the shopping basket, 

a tiring business 

these days. 

Cuts sandwiches 

far her man 

going on night duty — 

and wakes at once 

if her child 

cnes in the night. 

Tired yet tireless, 

She holds the fort 

of the family; 

the citadel 

of the hearth. 

She has no medals, 

only the pride 

of working and striving 

beside her menfolk 

in a great enterprise — 

to save the homes 

and the children 

of ail the world 



The women of Australia are making 
great contributions to the war effort — 
not least of these is what they are 
doing for Savings. 



Save for Victor 

Inserted by William Arnott Pty., Limited, Home bush, 
with acknowledgments to 'The Times," London 

A mac House is for all servicemen and teamen — Help Build It 
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